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Maskwell, A Villain; ; pretended Friend to I 
«Gallant to Lady Touchwoed, .and.in Love with - cans 
| Lond Touchwood, Hack to Mellefo Lore | 
 Mellefont, promi ſed to, "indi in Love with Cynthl. oO 
Careleſs, his Friend. - 
Lord Froth, A'Solemn Coxcomb, | 
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Sir Paul.Plyant, An VUxorious, Foolifi; via Kniphe ; " Bro» 


© ther to Lady : Touchwood, and farher © to Cynthia. 


| os RN ; 
«650 <2". : "ee, 3 A RE rap og te, % © we 2h £0 von - At ee 6a} = 


Lady Touchwoood, in Love with Mellefont. 
Cythia, Daughterto Sir Paul by a former Wife, promiſed 


to Mellefont. | 
Lady Froth, a great Coquet. Pretender to Poetry, Wit, 


and Learning, 2608 
Lady Plyant, Infolent to her Husband, and eafie to y 


" Pretenderr<---—- 
| Chaplain, By, Foorwen, and Attendants, 
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ACT I SCENE Es 


A Gallery in the Lord Touchwood's Houfe, with Chambers 


adjoimng. 


Enter Careleſs crofſiag the Stage, with his Hat, Gloves, 


and Sword in his Hands, as juſs riſen from Table : 


Mellefont following him. 
MELLEFONT. 
REES E D, Ned, whither ſo faſt ? What, 


A 
AF 
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Þ— EDI ES D if tyrn'd Flincher! Why, you wo' not 
PP 5 | leaveus? | 
Care. Where are the Women ? 


OC ——_———_—__—  ——_ 
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Mell, Then thy Reaſon ſtaggers, 
and thou'rt almoſt drunk. | | R  OEE Sj 
Care. No Faith, but 'your Fools grow noifie 


and if a Man muſt endure the Noiſe of Words without : 


Senſe, I think the women have more Muſical Voices, and 
become Nonſenſe better, 


S al I'm weary of guzzling, and begin | 
* Natl [4D ky) of to think them the better Company. . 


A 2 Mel. 
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| Mal, Why, they are at the end of the Gallery, retir'd 


to their Tea, and Scandal; according to their ancient 
Cuſtom, after Dinner. —— But I madea Pretence to 


follow you, becauſe I had fomcthing to ſay to you in pri- 


yate, andI am notliketo have many Opportunities this 
— Evening. OE | | 
Care, And here's this Coxcomb moſt critically come to 
interrupt you. | nn oy i 
SCENEII 
| | (To them) Brisk. Et: 
 Brisk, Boys, Boys, Lads, where are you ? What, do 
you giye ground ? Mortgage for a Bottle, ha? Careleſs, 
thisis your Trick; you're always ſpoiling Company by 
- leaving it, ny : 
Care. And thou art always ſpoiling Company by co- 
ming into't. nb gs 6H TE 
Brisk, Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. Spite. 


proud Spire, by the Gods ! and burning Envy ll 


ejudg'd by Mellefont here, who gives and takes R allesy 
better than youor I, Pſhaw, Man, whenlT fay you ſpoil 
Company by leaving it, I mean you leave no body for the 


Company to laugh at. Ithink there I was with you ha? 


Mellefont. 


Met. O' my Word, Brisk, that wasa home Thruſt; 


you Bave ilenc'd him, 

Brisk, Oh, my Dear Mellefonz, let me periſh if thou 
art not the Soul of Conyeifation, the very Efſenceof Wit 
and Spizit of Wine — The Duce take me if there 
were three good Things ſaid, or one underſtood, fince thy 
Amputation from the Body of our Society. 
I think that*s pretty metaphorical enough : I Gad {could 


© nothaveſaiditout of thy Company m—Careleſi, ba? 


Care, Hum, ay, what is't ? 


Brisk, O, Mon Caur! What is't! Nay gad I'll pu- 
niſh you for want of Apprehenſion : The Duce take me if 


j tell you. | 
Me!, No, no, hang him, he has no Taſte, But, 
dear Bris%, excule me, I havea little Buſineſs. + 
Care, Pr'ythee get thee gone; thou ſee'ſt we-areHeri- 
ous. | | : EO. 
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Mel. We'll come immediately, if you'll but goin, and 
keep up good Humourand Senie inthe Company : Pry*- 
thee do, they'1l fall aſleep el{c. 

Brisk.T gad fo rhey will — Well 1 will, I will, gad 
you ſhall command me fronithe Zenith to the Nadir.-—- 
But the Deuce take meif I fay a good thing 'tijl you come. 
———— ut pr ythce, dear Rogue, make haſte, pr'ythee 
make haſte, I ſhall burſt elſe— And yonder's your 
Uncle, my Lord Towchwood, {wears he'1ldiftinherit you, 


and Sir Paxul Plyant threatens to diſclaim you for a Son-in- 

Law, and my Lord Froth won't dance at your Wedding 
to-morrow ; nor the Deuce take me, I won't write 
your Epithalamium--and ſee what a Condition you're like 


ro be brought to. : 


C 


Mel. Well I'll ipeak but three Words, and follow you. 
Brizk. Enough, enough ; Careleſs, bring your Appre- 
henkon along with you. _ __ 
SCENE II, 
| Moelle n Car oleſs, 
Care, Pert Coxcomb / : 


| Mil. Faith''tis a good-natur'd Coxcomb, and ka very 


entertaining Follies————- You muſt be more human 


to him; atthis-JunQure, it willdo me Service.—— 


Fl tell you, 1 would have Mirth continued this Day at any 


rate; tho' Patience purchaſe Folly, and Attention be pajd 


with Noiſe : There are times when Senſe may be unreaſon- 
able, as well as Truth. Pr'ythee do thou wear noneto Day ; 


but allow Brisk to have Wir, that thou may'ſt ſeem a 


«Care. Why, how now, why this extrvagant Propo- 
ion ? OOO 
Mel. O, I would bave norcom for ſerious Deſign; for 


 Iamjealous of a Plot. I would have Noiſe and Imper- 


tinence keep my Lady Touchwood's Head from working: 


For Hell is not more buſic than her Brain, nor contain 
moreDevils, than ber Im 


er Imaginations, | 
Care. | thought your fcar of her had been over ——— 

Is not to-Morrow appointed for your Marriage with Cy:2- 

thia , and her Father, Sir Pal Plyant, come vo ſettle the 


'K Mel 


—— 


? 
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Mel. True ; but you ſhall judge whether I have not 
Reaſon to beallarm'd.. None belides you, and Maskwel!, 
are acquainted with the Secret of my Aunt Tonchwood's 
Violent Paſſion for me. "4 
Since my firſt Refuſalof her Addrefles, ſhe has endea- 
vour'd todo me all ill Offices with my Uncle; yet has 
managed em with that Subtility, that to him they have 
born the Face of Kindneſs; while her Malice, likea dark 
Lanthorn, only ſhone upon me, where it was directcd. 
Still it gave me leſs Perplexity to prevent the Succels of 
her Diſpleaſure, than to avoid the Importunities of her 
| Love; andot two Evils, I thought my ſelf fayour'd in 
her Averſion : But whether urg'd by her Deſpair, and the 
ſhort Proſpect of Time ſhe ſaw, to accompliſh her De- 
figns; whether the Hopes of Revenge, .or ot her Love, 
terminated in the Yiew of this my Marriage with -Cyn- 


rhia, T know not; but this Morning ſhe ſurpriz'd me in 


my Bed. | | 
Cave. Was there ever ſucha Fury ! 'tis well Nature has 
Not put it into her Sex's Power to raviſh——— Well, bleis 


us. proceed, What follow'd ? 


Mel. What at firſt amaz'd me; for 1 look'd to have 


 feenherin all the Tranſports of a {lighted and revengeful 
[Woman : But when Lexpe&ted Thunder from her Voice, 
and Lightning in her Eyes;1 ſaw her melted into Tears,and 


huſh'd into a Sigh. It was long betore either of us ſpoke?. 


Paſſion had ty'd her Tongue, and amaze 


-_ MINe—— 
In ſhort the Conſequence was thus, ſhe omitted nothing 


that the moſt violent Love could urge, or tender Words 
expreſs; . which when ſhe ſaw had no effe&t, but ſtil] I 
Pleaded Honour and Nearneſs of Blood to my Uncle, then 


came the Stotm I fear'd at firſt: For ſtarting from my 
Bed-fide like a Fury, ſhe flew to my Sword, and with 


' much ado 1 prevented her doing me or her ſelfa Miſchief : 
Having diſarm'd her, in a Guſt of Paſſion fhe lett me, 
andin a Reſolution, confirm'd by a thouſand Curſes, not 
to cloſc her Eyes, 'till they had ſeen my Ruin. 
Care. Exquifite Woman ! But what the Devil, does 
ſhe think thou haſt no more Senſe, than to getan Heir up- 
on her Body to diſinherit thy ſelf: For, as 1 take it, this 
Settlement upon you, is with a Proviſe, that your Uncle 
 haveno Children, | gz Mel. 


CO, CI” 
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| build upon. | | 
| "Mel, For my Lord Froth, he and his Wife will be ſuf- 


— 
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Mel.'Itisfo. Well, the Service youare to do me, 


will bea Pleaſure to your ſelf? 1 muſt get-you to engage 
my Lady Plyant all this Evening, that my pious-Aunt may 


not work her to-her Intereſt., And! if you chance to ſe-. 
cure her to your ſelf, you may incline her to mine, She's 
handſome, and knows it; is very ſilly, and thinks ſhe 


has Senſe, and kasanold fond Husband. © 
Care, I conteſsa very fair Foundation, fora Lover to 


4 . 


ficiently taken up, with admiring one another, and Brisk's 


Gallantry, as they call it. I'll obſerve my Uncle my ſelf; 


and Fack Maskwell has promiſed me, 'to watch my Aunt 
narrowly, and give me notice. upon any Suſpicion. As 
for Sir Paul, my wiſe Father-in-Lay that is tobe, my 
dear Cynthia has ſuch a ſhare in his Fatherly Fondneſs, he 


would ſcarce make her a Moment uncafie, to have her. 
happy hereafter. . | 


Care. So, you haye mann'd your Works: But I wiſh 
you may not have the weakeſt Guard, where the Enemy 
1s ſtrong F | | 


Mel.” Makwell X you mean; pr” ythee why ſhould you 


ſuſpe&thim? _ Farghte ye turn 
Care, Faith I cannot help it, you know I neverlikd 


him; LIamalittle ſuperſtitious in Phinognomy. 


Mel, He has Obligations of Gratitude, to' bind him to 


me; .his Dependance upon my Uncle is through my 


Means. " op | 

Care, Upon your Aunt, you mean. 

Mel. My Aunt. needy 
Mel. Im miſtaken if there be nota Familiarity be- 
tween them, you do not ſuſpect ; Notwithſtanding her 


_ Paſſion for you. 


Mel. Pooh, Pooh, nothing in the World but his De- 


figntodo me Service; . and he endeavours to be well in 


her Eſteem, that he may be able toeffect it. 


: 
Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but your 
Aunt's Averſion in her Revenge, cannot be any way {o 


effe&ually ſhown, as in bringing- torth a Child to; difin» 
herit you. She is handſome and, cupgning, and naturally 
wanton, Mazskwell is Fam and Blood at beſt, and Op- 
| EET. por- 
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The Donble-Dealer. 
portunities between them are frequent, His AﬀeRion 
to you, you have confeſſed, is grounded upon his -Inte- 


reſt 3 that you have'tran{planted ; and ſhould it take Root 
in my Lady; I don't ſee what you can on ME rom the 


Fruit, 
© Mel. 1 confeſs. the Conſeiuenee is vikble, were your 


Suſpicions juſt. TS: my the mag cen th is "Os uP> 


let's meet 'em, 
(To ther) Loyd Tourhwoud, Lord Froth, Shy Paul 
___  Plyanty andBrick.. : 
Lord Touchwood, 


Ont upor't, Nepheweo—_ Leave your Fathervin- 


La; and me, to nveinain our Ground __ young 
People, 
mM el, I beg your Lotdſhi' Pardon=—=We were uſt 
returning. — 

Sir P, Were you, Son ? Gadsbud much better as it is 
Good, ftratnige ! 1 ſwear Iam almoſt tipſice= w— 
rother Bottle would have been too powerful tor me, 


| a as can be it would. We wanted yoor Compa- 


' But Mr. Brick Where is he? I ſwear ind no 


Lord Froth. RY Sir | har On you! racan ? 


Merry! O barbarous! I'd aslieve you call'd me Fool. 
_ SirP. Nay, I proteſt and vow now, *tis true ; when 


Mr. Bris k jokes, your Lordſhip' 5Laugh doesfo become 


you, he, he, he 


Lord Froth. Ridiculous ! ! Sir Paul, you! re ſtrangely 
' miſtaken, I find Champagne is powerfai, 1 affure YOU, 
_ Sir Paul, laugh at no bodies Jeſt but wy own, ora Lady' '3Y 


I aſſure you, Sir Pauf. 

Brisk. How ? how, my Lord? what, affront my Wit! 
Let me periſh, do 1 never ſay any ng _ to be 
hugh'd at. 

\ Lord Froth. O boy, don't miſapprehend me; Idon't 
fay {o, for I often ſmileat your Conceprions! But there 
is nothing more unbecominga Man of Quality; than to 
lavgh ; *ris fach a vulgar Ws ot. the-Paſſion ! eve- 
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ry Body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laughatthe Jeſt 
of au inferior Perſon; or whenany body eltc of the tame 

Gay does not laugh with one; ridiculous! To be 
pleaſed with what p! wades the Croud! Now Ou 1 
laugh, Ialwayslaugh alone. 

Brisk, 1 ſuppoſe that's becauſe: you laugh at your own 
Jeſts, E-gad, ha, ha, ha. 

Lord Froth. He, he, 1 ſwear tho', your Rallery pro- 
vokes meto aSmile. 

Brisk, AY, my Lord, it's a fignl hit youin the Teeth, 
it you ſhow 'em, 
_ Lord Froth. He, he, he, 1 ſwear that 'sfovery pretty, 
I can't forbear,. | 

Care. I find a Quibble bears more ſway © inyour Lord- 
hip's Face, thana Jeſt, 

Lord Towch. Sir Pal, if you pleaſe we'll retire to the 
Ladies, and drink 2.difh of Tea, to fettle our Heads, 

Sir P, With all my Heart, — Mr. Brisk, you'll come to 
us,——0or call me. when you joke, Vibe read yto HO" Ih” 


continently.. | 
| S$CENE'V. © 
Mellefont, Careleſs, LordFroth, Brick. 

Mel. But does your Lordſhip never ſee Comedies ?- 
_ Lord F-0th. © yes, ſometimes, —But I neverlaugh, 

Mel. No? 

Lord Froth, Oh, no, —— Never laugh indeed, Sir. 
| Care. No! why whatd'ye go there tor ? 

| Lord Froth. To diſtinguiſh my felf from the Commo- 
nalty, and mortifie the Poets; the Fellows grow ſo con- 
ceited,. when any of their tooliſh Wit prevails upon the 
Side-Boxes._—l ſwear, —he, he, he, 1 have often con- 
ſtrain'd my Inclinations to laugh, —to avoid giving them 
Encouragement. 

Mel. Youarecruel to your ſelf, my Lord, as well as 
malicious to them; 

Loid Froth. 1 confeſs1 did my ſelf ſome Violence at 
firſt, but now I think I have conquer'd it. 

Brisk. Let me periſh, my Lord, butthere is fomething 


very particular in the Humour, *tistrue, it makes againtt 
| Wit, aad I'm forry for ſome Friends of mine that vrrite 


but ——|'gad, Iloveto be malicious, — Nay, deuce take 
AF me 


hed ——__ _—_— 
_— IRR 9 ——Cw—— _ rt hay 
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me there's Wit in't too—And Wit muſt be foil'd by Wit j 


cut a Diamond with a Diamond; no other way I'gad. 
| Lord F-oth. Oh, Lthought you would not belong, be- 


fore you found out the Wit. Se. 
 _ Care. Wit! In what ? Where the Devil's the Wit, in 


not laughing when a Man hasa Mind to't? 
Brisk, O Lord, why, can't yoy find it out === 


Why there 'tis, in the not laughing -Don't you ap- 


prehend me? 


My Lord, Careleſs isa very honeſt 


Fellow, but harkee, w—— you. underſtand me, ſome-_ 
what heavy, alittle- ſhallow, or ſo — Why Plltell 


you now :. Suppoſe now you came up to mem Nay, 
pr*ythee Careleſs be inftrutted. Suppole, asI was ſaying, 
you come up to me — your Sides, and laughing, as 
if you would -Well-—1 look grave, and askthe Cauſe 


of this immoderate Mirth __.You laugh on ftiil, and. are - 
not ab'e to tell me—Still I look grave, not ſo much as 


imile. | CR NEN | | 
Care. Smile, no,. what the Devil ſhould. you ſmile at; 
when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you! = Mo 1h 
Brisk. Pſhaw, pſhaw, pr'ythee don't interrupt me.— 
But I tell you, you ſhall tell me. atlaſt— But it ſhall be- 


_ a great. while firſt, : Fo 
Care. Well, but pr'ythee don't let it be a great while,. 


becauſe lang to have it over. 


Brisk.. Well then, you tell me ſome good Jeſt, or very 


witty Thing, laughing all the while as it you, were ready. 
rodie- —and Lhear.it, and look thus... W ould not.you be. 
diſappointed? ves 


Care. No; for if it werea witty Thing, I ſhould sot.. 
_ Expect you to underſtand it, . _ 


Lord Froth. Q foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the Wcrld allows. 
Mr, Brisk, to have Wit;: my Wife ſays, he has.a great Geal.. 


1 hope you think hera.Judge.. 


Brick, Pooh, my Lord, his Voice goes for nothing——. 


T-can't, tell how to make him apprehend. —Take it t'o- 
* ther Way. Suppole | lay a witty Thing toy ou. 


_ Care. Then I ſhall be difappointed indeed. | 
Mel. Lethim alone, Brisk, he is obſtinately bent not to- 
EB ED _ Brisks 
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__ Brick, I'm ſorry for him, 'the Deuce take me, 
Mel, Shall we go to the Ladies, my Lord ? | 
Lord Froth. With all DF: Heart, methinks we are 2 
- Solitude without 'em, 
' Mol, Or, what fay you, to another Bottle of Cham- 

agne ? 
| h 75 Froth. O, fopghe Univerſe, not a Drop more I 
beſcech you. Oh intemperate: I havea fluſhing in my 
Face already. $ 
(Takes out a Pecket-Glaſs, and looks init, 


Briik. Let meſee, let me ſee, my-Lord, 1 broke my 


Glaſs that was.in the Lid of my Snuff-Box. Hum ! Deuce 
rake me, I have encourag'd a Fimple here too. 
(Takes the Glaſs and looks. 
Lord Froth. Then you muſt mortifie him with aPatch ; 
my Wife ſhall ſupply you. Come, Gentlemen, allons, 
here is Company coming. 
SCENE VI. 
Lady Touchwood, and Maskwell. 
Lady Touchwood. 
- Tlthear no more—Y'arc falſe and ungrateful; come, 
I know you falſe. _ 
Mask. I havebeen frail, I conſeſs, Madam, for your 
Ladyſhips Service, . 


Lady Touch. That 1 ſhould truſt a Man, whom I hid | 


known betray-his Friend! 

Mask. What Friend have Ibetray'd ? or to whom ? 

Lady Touch, Your fond Friend Aellefors, and tome; n 
can you deny it? _ | 

Mack. Ido not. 

Lady Touch. Have you not wrong'd my Lord, who 
has been a Father to you in your wants, and given you 
Being ? Have you not wrong 'd him inthe NigHaſt Man- 
| ner in his bed? 

- Mak, With your Ladyſhip' 0 help, and for. your Ser- 
vice, as I told you betore, I can't deny that neither, 
Any thing more, Madam ? 

Lady Touch, More! Audacious, Villain. - O, what's 
more, is moſt my Shame, — you not difhon- 
our'd! me £ 


Mak, 
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Mask, No, that deny ;- fot” I'never told in all my 
Life z So that Accuſmion's/anfwerd;. onto the rext. 


_ _ Lady Toxeh. Demth, do youdally with my Paſfion ? in- 


folent Devil! But have a care, ——Provoke'me not ;. 
for, by the Eternal Five, you ſhallnot*fcape my Venge- 


Ance. - Calm Villain! How uncencern'd he ftands, 
eonfefſing- 'Treachery,. and Ingratitude! 1s there a Vice 


Ifore black!..m-O L have Excuſes, thoufands for my 
Faults ; Fire in my Temper. Paſſions in my Soul, apt to- 
every Provocatien ;.oppreffed. at ' once with Love, and 


black blood: runs temperately bad, what Excuſe can 

et © ES 8 = ATT TD VIS 4, DELLS 
Mack. Willyoubein Temper, Madam ? I would not- 

talk not tobe heard. I have been (She walks abouz diſ-- 


| erder'd) a very great Rogue for your fake, and you re. 


proach me with it; Iam ready to bea Rogue ftiil, to do 
you Service; and you are flinging Conſcience and Hon-- 


_ our in my. Face, to rebate my. Inclinations. How am 1 


ro behave my ſelf? You know Iam your Creature, wy 


Lifeand Fortune in your Power; todifoblige you, brings. 


me certain Ruin, Allow it, I would betray you; I would. 
not bea Traitor to my ſelf: 1 don't pretendto Honeſty, 
becauſe you know Iam a Raſcal: But I would convince 
you, from the Neceffiry of my heing firm to'you. S 

| Lady Touch. Neceſſity, Impudente! Can no Grati- 
tude incline you, no Obligations touch you 7 Have rot 
my Fortune, and my Perſon, been- ſubje&ted to your 
Pleaſure? Were you not in the nature of a Servant, and 
have not I in effe&t made you Lord of all, of me, andof 


my Lord? Where is that humble Love, the Languiſhing,.. . 
rhar Adoration, which once was paid me, and everlaſt- 


ingly engag'd © 


Mask. Fixt, rooted in my. Heart, whence nothing. 


canremove em, Yet YOU wm 
Lady Touch. Yet, what yet? LE LD pe 
| Mask, Nay, miſconceive me "not, Madam, . when I 


fay I have hada generous and a faithful Paſſion, which, 
you had never favour'd; but through Revenge and Policy.. 


Lady Touch, Ha! 


with Deſpair. But a ſedate, a thinking Vilhin whoſe | 


The Donble-Dealer. 

'Kask, Look you, Madarn, 'vre arc alone, ow Prey 
contain your 
your Nephew, when 1 firſt. faph'd for youz 1 quickly 
found it ; an Argument thatT 3 for with that Art 
'ou.veil'd your Paſſion, 'twas i le toall but jea» 
Eyes. 'This Diſcovery made ne 3 Toonfebbit, 
for-by it, L tho ht you in my Power, YourN 's 
Scorn of 'you,: to my Hopes; I watch'd the Occa- 
fion,. and wor: you, juſt Fepulled by him, warm at once 
with Loveand pan. xa your Diſpoſition,. my Ar- 
uments, _ APP Opportunity, aecompliſh'd my De- 
A ons 1 preſt be yielding Mimate, and was bleft, How 
| Es lov F ron ſince, Words have not ſhown, then 


how ſhou!d Words expreſs ? 
Lady Took. Well, mollifping Devil ! —And have I 


| notinet your Love with forward bire? - 


' Mak, Your Zeal 1 grant wasardent, but” miſp! ac'd; 
there was Revenge m view;. that Woman's Idol had dew 


fl'd the "Temple 'of the God, and Love was -made a 
Mock-Worſhip. _— A: Son and Heir would have edg'd. 


yorng-Mellefonz upon the Brink ot Ruin, and left him 


none but you to catch atfor Prevention, 


Lady Touch, Again, provoke me! Doyou wind me 


like a Larum, only to _ my owneAgng Soulfor your 
Diverſion ? Confuſion: 

 Mask, Nay, Madam, ri m oone, if you relapſe, 
What.needs this ? Hay-nothing but what you your ſelf, 


-1n open Hours of Love, havetold me. Why ſhould you 


deny it? Nay, how can you .deny it? Is not all this pre- 
ſent Heat owing to the fame Fire? Do you not love him 


_ ſill? How have I this Day offended you, but in not break- 
ing off this Match with Cynthia? Which ere to-morrow 


ſhall be done, had you but Patience. 
- Lady Touch. How, what ſaid you, Maskwell, — An- 
other Caprice to unwind my Temper ?- 

Aask. By Heav'n, no; I am your Slave, the Slave of 
all your Pleaſures ;. and will not reſt *rill I have giv'n you 
Peace, would you ſuffer me. 

Lady Touch. O, Maskwell, in vain do T'disguiſe me 


from thee, thou know'ſt me, know'ſt the very inmoſt 


Windings and Receiles of my Soul, Oh Mellefont' Þ 


burn; 


F3 
and hear me. You know you lovid + 
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burtf; married to-Morrow:! Deſpair firikes me. Yet 
my Soul knows I hate him too :Let him but once be mine, 
and next immediate Ruin ſeize him. 

Mask. Compolſeyour ſelf, you ſhall poſſeſs and ruin 


| him t00,—— Will that pleaſe you ? 


Lady Touch. How, how ? Thou dear, thou. precious 


HE Villain, how ? 


Mack, You havealready beew tampering with my Lady. 


Plyant. 


Lady Toweh.. 1 have : Shei is ready for any. Impreſſion I 
think fit. 


| Mack. She muſt be thoroughly perſuaded, that Mellefout 
loves her. 


Lady Touch. She is ſo credulous that way naturally, and 


| likes him fo well, that ſhe will believeit- faſter than I can 


perſuade her. But-I don't ſee what you can propoſe from, 
ſucha trifling Deſign ; for her firſt converſing with Mel- 


| tefont, will.convince her of the contrary. 


Mask. I know it. I don't depend: pponit I—— 
But it will prepare ſomething elſe; and gain us leiſure to- 
lay a ſtronger Plet: If I gaina. little Time, I ſhall not. 


| want Contrivance.. 


One Mynute, gives Invention to deſtroy,. 
"Wony z0 ns with a whole Age __ UM 


SSSSSSSSSSSSSS SHSHSISSHOTES E 
CT EE SUCINE SDS : 


Lady Froth and Cynthia. 


50 Cynthia. 


\ 


ND EE D, Madam? Is it Doi your Lady ſhip: 
could have hack ſo much in Love ? 


Lady Froth, 1 could. not Horp oneWink for threeWeeks' 
togerher.. 


Cyn- 


The Double-Dealer; 
_ Cyn. Prodigious! I wonder, want' of ſleep, and fo 
much Love, and ſo much Witas your Lady ſhip has, did 


not turn your Brain, TIP 
Lady Froth, O my dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally 
_ your Friend, ==—utrcally, as you ſay, I wonder 


000, ——atthen I had a way - For between 


| youand 1, Lhad whimſies and Vapours, butl gave them 


Vent, 
Cyn. How pray, Madam? _ 
Lady Froth, O I writ, writ abundantly ,.———Doyou 
never write? = , ES 
Cyn, Write,. whiat ?* pt 
Lady Froth. Songs,. Elegies, Satires, Encomiums,. 


by 
» 


Panegyricks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems, 
Cyn. O Lord, not. I, Madam; I'm content to be a- 
courteous Reader. | 


Lady Freth, O Inconſiftent! In Love, and.not write !' 
If my Lord and I. had. been both of. your: Temper, we 
had never come together, | 
{ad thing would thar have been, it. my Lord and I ſhould 
never met! Fog Io; OLE 

Cyn. Then -neittier my Lord nor you would ever haye- 
met with your Match, on my Conſcience, 

Lady Froth. O' my Conſcience. no- more we ſhould ; 
thou ſay'ſt right for.fure my Lord Froth isas fins 


a Gentleman, andas much a Man-of: Quality ! Ah! No- 


thing at all of the Common Air,.—1 think I may-fay he 
wants nothing, but a blue Ribbon and a Star, to make 


' * him ſhine the very Phoſphorus of our Hemiſphere. Do. 


you underſtand thoſe two hard:/Words.? 

if youdon't, Lllexplain *'em_to you... 
. Cyn. Yes, yes, Madam, I'm not ſo ignorant, = 
Atleaſt l won't own it, to be troubled: with your Inſtruc. 
tions. Y (Alide, 
Lady Froth, Nay,tl beg your Pardon; but being deriv'd 


- 


Etymology. But I'm the. more amaz'd, to find 


you a Woman of Letters, and not write / Bleſs me ! hows 
can Mellefont believe you love him: ? 
Cyn. Why *Faith, Madam, he that won't take my 
Word, ſhallnever have it under my Hand, | 
MS Lady 


Te 


O: bleſs me! Whata. 
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' Lady Froth, 1 vow Mellefont'sa pretty Gentleman; 

$7 12ers exon | 5 IT Eph ey 
' _ Cyn. A Manner! what's that, Madam? | | 
© Lady Froeh, Some diſtinguiſhing Quality, as for ex- 
awple, the bel air or Brillans of Mr. Brisk; the Solem- 


nity, yet Complaifance of my Lord, or _ of 
his own that ſhould look a little Fe-ne-ſeay-quoyſh;, be is 
too much a Mediocrity, inmy Mind, EY 
_ Cyn.. He does not indeed afte& either Pertneſs or For- 
mality; for which 1 like him : Here he comes. 
Lady Froth. And my Lord with him: pray obſerve 
_— Pe... :: wy, 
SCENEI., 


(To them.) Lord Froth, Mellefont, and Brisk. 
 Cyn, Impertinent creature! I could almoſt be angry 
ki So nw ' 
' Lady: Froth. My Lord, I have been telling Cynthia, 
how much 1 have beenin. lovewith you; I iwear 1 have; 
I'mnot aſham'd toown it now ; Ah! it makes my Heart 
leap, Ivew I figh when I think on't: My dear Lord! 
_ Ha, ha, ha, do you remember, my Lord? 
 (Squeezes bim by the Hand, looks kindly on him, (ighs and. 

| then laughs out. © ET | 
| Lord Froth, Plealant Creature! perfeQy well: ah! 
that look, ay; there it is; who-could refift ! *twas fomy 
Heart-was made a Captivefirſt, and ever fince *t has been 
in love with happ ery. © NT Wee Days 
I ady Froth. O that Tengue, that dear deceitful 
Tongue! that charming Softneſs in your Mien and your 
Expreſſion, and then your Bow! Good my Lord, bow 
as you did when I gave you my Picture ; -here, ſuppoſe. 
thismy Picture — | (Gives him a PoCket-Glaſs. 
Pray mind my Lord; ah! he bows charmingly; nay, . 
my Lord, you ſhan't kiſsit ſo much; I ſhal! grow ſo jea» 
 lous, Ivow now. | 557 oh | 
5 (He bows profoundly. low, then kiſſes the Glaſs. 
A no Froth. I'faw my elf there, and kiſs'd it for your. 
bs.” 3 COTS 
- Lady Freth. Ah! Gallantry to the laſt Degree — Mr, 
Brisk, you'rea Judge; wasever any thing ſo well bred as: 
Wy Lord? 
| = _ Briks 


) 


RO 
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Brik Never any thing ; but your Lady ſhip, let me 
peri 
. Lady Froth. Oprettily turn'd again; let me die but 
you haveagreat dealof Wit, Mr. Mellgfont, don't ou 
think Mr. Brisk has a World of Wit? | 
Mel. ©, yes, : Madam. | 
Brisk. O dear, Madam. - 
Lady Froth. An infinite deal! 
Brisk, © Heav'ns! Madam 
Lady Froth, More Wit than any Body. | 
Brick. I'm everlaſting}y your bumble Servant, deuce 
take me, Madam, 
Lord Froth. Don't you think us a happy Coup © a 
Gyn, I vow, my Lord, 1 think you the happieſt. Cott 
' Plein the World 3 for you're not __ ppy in one ano- 
ther, and when youare together, but happy in your ſelves, 
and by your ſelves. 
Lord Froth. I hope Meliefont will make a good Hus- 
band too. 
Cyn. 'Tis my Intereſt to believe he will, my Lord. 
Lord: Froth, D'ye'think he'll love you as well az] do 
my Wife? I'm airaid not, 
Cyn. 1 believe hell love me better. 
Lord Froth, Heavins! that can never bez but "7 Y do 
you think ſo ? 


_ © Cyn, Becauſe he has not fo rauch reaſon to be fond of 

himſelt. 

Lord Froth. O yaur humble Servant for that, dear Ma- 
Yam; well Mellefonz youll bea happy Creature, 
- Mel, Ay, 77 Lo , 1. ſball have the ſame Reaſon for 

my Happineſs } 

ſelt happy. 

Lord Froth, Ab, that's all. 2 

'Brisk. (To Landy Froth.) Your Ladyſhip 3 is inthe right ; ; 
but gad I'm wholly turn'd into Satire. I cp make | 
but ſeldom, but when I do-_.keen Iambicks, I'gad 
my Lord was telling me, your Lady ſhip has made amEC 
lay toward an Heroick Poem, 

Lady Froth. Did my Lord tell you? Yes 1 vow, and 
the Subje& is my Lord's Love tome. And. what do you 
think I call it ? I'dare {wear you won't  guels— The Sylla- 
bn, ha, ha, ha, | Brisk. 


our Lordſhip has, I ſhall think my: 


18 The Peuble-Dealer. 
 Brisk, Becauſe my Lord's Title's Froth, T'gad, ha, ha, 
ha,deuce take me very a Propos and ſurprizing,ha, ha , ha. 
Lady Froth. He, ay, is not it !zS——=—And then T call 
my oy Spumoſo; and my felf, what” d'ye think I call 
my {elf ? SEVEN E PAL. 27s Ons 
Brisk. LaGilla, may be ;=——gad I cannot tell. 
Lady Froth. Biddy, that's all; juft my own' Name. | 
| Brisk, Biddy\ Pgad very pretty— Deuce take me it 
your Ladyſhip has not the Art of ſurprizing the moſt na- 
turally in the World1 hope you'll make me happy in 
communicating the Poem, gs; Pn SER 
Lady Froth. O, you muſt be my Confident, I muſt ask 
your Advice, | SG | IH 
Brick, 'm your humble Servant, let me periſh—1 pre 
ſume your Ladyſhip has read Boſs! 7 
Lady Froth. O yes, and Rapine, and Dacter, upon Ar 
fotle and Horace, My Lord, you muſt not be Jealous, 
I'm communicating, a!l to Mr. Brisk. S 2 
Lord Froth, No, no, I'll allow Mr. Brisk ; have you 
nothing about you to ſhew him, my Dear ? 
Lady Froth, Yes, 1 believeI have—— Mr. BÞrisk, 
come, will you go into the next Room? and there 1)! 
ſhewy you waat I have, "oo patio > heme 
Lord Froth, I'll walk a Turn in the Garden, andcome - 


to you, SES 
EY SCENE II. 
PO . Mellefont, Cynthia. 
Mel, You're thoughtful, Cynthia ? 
Cyn.'l'm thinking, tho* Marriage makes Man and 
Wife one Fleſh, it leaves/*em till two Fools; and they 
| become more conſpicuous by ſetting off one another. 
Mel. That's only when two Fools meet, - and their 
Follies oppos'd, Ag 
Cyn. Nay, I have known when two Wits meet, by the 
oppoſition of their Wir, render themſelves as ridiculous as 
Fools. 'Tisan odd Game weare poing to play at: What 
think you of drawing Stakes, of a giving over in Time © 
Mel. No, hang't, that's not endeavouring to win, be- 
cauſe it's poſſible we may loſe; ſince we have ſhuffled and 
cut, let's e'en turn up Trump now. | 
3. Then I find it'slike Cards, if either of us bavea 
good Hand'*tis an Accident of Fortune, Mel, 


be eee ED 
*—— —— 
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Mel, No, Marriageis ratherlike a Game at Bowls, | 


\ Fortune indeed makes the Match, and the two neareſt, 
and ſometimes the two fartheſt are together, but the 
Game depends intirely upon Judgment. 4 "If 
Cyn. Stillit isa Game, and conſequently one of us 
muſt be a Loſer. - Fe n , 
Mel. Notatall; only a friendly Trial of Skill, and the 
Winnings to belaid out inan Entertainment, — what's 
here, the Muſick? =———-Oh, my Lord has promiſed 


the Company a new Song, we'll get 'em togive itus by 
the way. (Muſicians croſſmg the Stage.) Pray let us have | 


the Favour of you, to praCtiſe the Song, before the Com- 
' pany hear ite a De: oe 


SONG. 
= Ya 
(Ea own: when eer 1 abs her, 


' Yet ſhe's vex't if I give over; | 
Much ſhe fears T ſhould undo her, F 
 Rut much more toloſe her Lover : Ky 
Thus, in doubting, ſhe refuſes; 
And not winning, thus ſhe loſes. 


IT, 


Pr*'ythee Cynthia look behind you, 
Ageand Wrinkles willoertake you; 
Then too late Deſire will-find you, 
When the Power mult forſake you : 
Think, O think oth ſad Condition, 
To be paſt, yet wiſh Frudiion. 


Mel. You ſhall haye my thanks below. at 
| = (To the Muſick, they 20 0nte 


- SCENE 
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$CENE IV. 7% | 
(To them.) Sir Paul Plyant and Lady Plyant 
Sir P, Gads but! [ am provok'd into.a Fermentatton, 
oy LA0y Froth ſays; wasever the like read of in 
Lady P, Sir Paul have Patience, let me alone torattic 
_ Aim up. | LED fo 
Sir P, Pray your Ladyſhip give me leave to be angry 
— Pl rattle him up I warrant you, I'll firk him with 
a Ceriioyari, ODDS oat : 
Lady P. Youfirk him! Pl! firk him my ſelf ? pray. 
' Sir Paul hold you contented, Ty 
_ Cyr Bleſs me, what makes my Father in ſucha Paſſi- 
on! 1 never ſaw him thus before, W, 
Sir Þ, Hold your ſelf contented, my Lady Plyant, — 
I find Paſſion coming upon me by Inflation, and I can- 
_ not ſubmitas formerly, yarn, al WAY. 2 
_ P. How now ! will you be pleaſed to retire, 
Sir P. No marry will I not be pleaſed, I am pleaſed to 
beangry, that's my Pleaſure at this time 

Mel, What can this mean ?! | 

Lady P. Gads my Life, the Man's diſtracted; why 
| how now, whoare you? What am 1? Slidikins, can't 
I govern you? Whatdid I marry you for? AmlInotto 
be abfolute and uncontrolable ? Is it fit a Woman of my 
Spirit, and Condu&, ſhould be contradicted in a Matter 
of this Concern ? , HE TORS | 
 SirP. Ix concerns me, and only me ——Beſides, I'm 
Not to be govern'd at all Times. When Iam in Tranquil- 
lity, my Lady Plyane ſhall command Sir Pal; but when 
 Tamprovok% to Fury, I cannot incorporate with Pati- 
ence and Reaſon, ——as ſoon may Tygers watch with Ty- 
gers, Lambs with Lambs, and every Creature couple 
with its Foe, as the Poet fays._ 

Lady P. He's hot-headed ſtill! *Tisin vain to talk to 
you; butremember I havea Curtain-LecQture for you, 
| youdiſobedient, headfirong Brute. 

_ SirP, Noe, 'tis becauſe I won't be a Brute, and have 
my Head fortify'd, that am thus exaſperated, —But I 
will protect my Honour, and. yonder is-the Violater of 
my Fame, Lady . 


q 


 marchon, I will high 
as far as Paſſion w1 
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| Lady P. *Tis m Honour that 1s concern'd, and the. 
Violation wasinten 0's me! Rs pngh You bave 
none but whatis in. my keeping, and I can diſpoſe of it 
when I pleaſe therefore - no ah area Sp 

Sir P, Hum, gads-bud ſhe {ays true---Well, my Lady 


tunder you then: Iam convinc'd, 
permit, | | "a 
;- (Lady Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Mellefont. 
_ Lady P. Inhumaneand treacherous—.— 
Sir P, Thou Serpent and firſt Tempter of Wo 
| Cyn, Bleſs me! Sir 3 Madam; what mean you? 
_ Sir P. Thy, Thy, come gway Thy, toueh him pot, come 
hither Girl, go not near him, there's nothing but Deceit 
about him ; Snakes are in his Peruke, and the Crocodile 
of Nilus is in his Belly; he will eat thee up alive. 
Lady P. Diſhonourable, impudent- Creature! 0 
Mel, For Reay'n's fake, Madam, to whom do youdi- 


o 


ne, 
d 
F b, - 


rect this Language ! 


Lady P. Havel been my {elf with all the Decorum | 
and Nicety, befitting the .Perſonot Sir Payl's Wife? 
Have I prefſery'd my Honour as it were in a Snow-houſe 
for theſe three Ycars paſt ? Have I been white and unſul- 


Jydeven by Sir Paulhimſelf? 


Sir P. Nay, ſhe has been an invincible Wife, eyen to 

me, that's the Truth an't. OS 
Lady P , Have 1, lay, preſery'd my ſelf, like a fair 

Sheet of Paper, for.you to make a Blot upon? — ©. 
Sir P, And ſhe ſhall makea Simile withany Woman 


in England. 


_ Mel. Tam ſo-amaz'd, I know not what to fay. 
Sir P. Do you zhipk my ay ach this pretty Crea-. 
ture ! gads-bud ſhe's a Wite for a Cherubin !. Do youthink 
ber fit for nothing but to be a ſtalking Horſe, to ſtand be- 


fore you, while you take aimat my Wife ? gads-bud I 


was never angry before in wy Life, and Pl! neyer be ap- 
peas'd again. - N 
Mel, Helland Damnation ! This is my Ayot; ſuch Ma- 


| lice can be engendred no where elſe. (Aſde. 


+ Lady P. Sir Paul, take Cynthiafrom his Sight ; leave 
me to ſtrike him with the Remorſe of his intended 
Crime, Cyn, 
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_ , Cyn, Pray, Sir, ſtay, hear him, I dare affirm he's In. 
gocent, ' | ST 
* Sir P, Innocent! Why - hark'ye, come hither Thy, 
bark'ye, I had it from his Aunt, my Siſter Touchwood, 
— | cms he does not careaFarthing for any thing 
_ of thee, but thy Portion, why he's in bore with my 
Wife; he would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a Cuck- 
old of thy poor Father, =—m_—m_—__and that would certain- 
ly have broke my Heart=——_—_]m ſureif eyer I ſhould 
have Horns, they-would kill me; they would never come 
kindly, I ſhould die of 'em, like a Child that was cutting: 
his Teeth <—ſſhould indeed, Thy _. therefore come 
away ; but Providence has preyented all, therefore come 
' away, when I bid you. | eo 
 Cyn, I muſt obey. x 
PE _ LadyPlyant, Mellefont,.* | 
Lady P. O, ſuch athing ! theImpiety of it ſtartlesme 
m==—*0 Wrong ſo good, fo fair a Creature, and one that 
| loves you tende & .*tisa Barbarity of Barbarities, 
and nothing could be guilty of itmn - - 
Mel. But the greateſt Villain Imagination can form, I 
orant it ; and next tothe Villany of ſuch a FaQ, isthe 
Villany of aſperſing me with the Guilt, How ? which 
way was I to wrong her ? For yet I underſtand you not. 
Lady P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Mellefont, you 
cannot be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when tax you 
with it to F bon Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you are 
Corum Nobus 8 6 AT 6g 
Mel. By Heav'n, Tlove her more than Life, Or —— 
_  LadyP. Fiddle, faddle, don'ttell me of this and that, 
andey'ry Thing in the World, but give me Mathemacu- ' 
lar Demonſtration, anſwer me direCtly.— But I have 
not Patience Oh ! the Impiety of it, as I was ſay- 
ing, and the unparellel'd Wickedneſs! Merciful Father / 
How could you think to -reverie Nature'ſo, to make the 
Daughter the Means of procuring the Mother ? 
Mel. 'The Daughrerto procure the Mother! 
Lady P. Ay, for tho' I notam Cynthia's own Mother, 
T am her Father's Wife ; and that's near enough to make it 
Inceſt, Goa aeag T : ; 
ra Mel, 


The Double-Dealer. 23 
© Mel, Inceſt !!O"my precious Aunt, and the Devil in 


 Conjundtion. _ Deg | 
\ "Lady P. Orefle&on the Horror of - that, and then the 
Guilt of deceiving every Body ; marrying the Daughter, 
only to makea, Cueckoid of the Father ;j and then ſedu+ 


cihg me, debaucking my Purity, and perverting me from 


the Road of Virtue,-in which I have trod thus long, and 
_ never made one Trip; not- one faux pas; O conſider it, 


what would you hayeto anſwer-for if - you ſhould pro- 
voke meto Frailty ? Alas! Humanity is feeble, Heav'n 


knows! very feeble; arid unable to ſupport itTelf. - 


- ” 


Re 
+ - - bw i. $ "ae - 4 a : 


* 


'* Lady P. And no Body knows how Circumſtances may 
happen together, —To my thinking, now Icould reſiſt 
the ſtrongeſt Temptation, — But yet I know, *tis im- 
| Poflible for me to know whether I could or no:, there's 
no'certainty in the Things of this Life. . 


© Mel, Wheteam 12-15 it Day? andamJawake? Ma- 


EF Madam, pray give meleavetoask you one Queſ- 
' "Lady P. O'Lord, ask me-the Queſtion ! I ſwear T'll 
refuſe it; I ſwear I'll deny it— therefore don't ask me, 


£ 


- 
Pe” 


| Nay you ſhan't ask me, I ſwear I'Udeny it. O Gemini, you 
haye brought all the Blood into my Face ;1 warrant I am as- 


red as a Turky-Cock;O fie, Couſin Mellefour! 
Mel, Nay, Madam, hear me; I'mean—— 


| Lady P, Hear you? rio,' no 3 I'll deny you firſt, and 


hear you afterward. * For one does not know how ones 
Mind may change upon hearing Hearing is one of the 
Senſes; and all the Senſes are fallible; I won't truſt my 
Honour, I aſſure you; my Honour is infallible and un- 
comatible,” — ©; 5 
Mel. For Heav'n's fake, Madam, —. 
| Lady P. O name it no more— Bleſs me, how 


can you talk of Heav'n! and have ſo much Wickedneſs 


in your Heart? May be you don't think it a Sin 


They ſay ſome of you Gentlemen don't think it a Sin—— 
May be it is no Sin to them that don't think it ſo; indeed- 
if Ldid not think ita Sin——But ſtill my Honour, if it 
wereno Sin, But then, to. marry my Daughter, for 
the Conveniency of frequent Opportunities, —-1'l] ne- 
= Dp to that, as ſure as can be, I'll break the 

atcn, | 


Met. 


. (Aſede. 


——— Ye 
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- Adel, Death. and 4 ———Madar, ET 


my PRs 
' P. Nay; nay. EPR come you ſhall ſee my 
ture. I know Loveis powerful, andno Body can 
Foo bis Paton Tues ppap.ts nor } iyrege 1f1a mot 
mine,——How:can-l help bit I have Charms ? 
| And how can PEP 2 its i le pw are ms maſs 


wn Ea har your _ are nota. Wick you 
| beagainſt it, ſtrive be ſure———— ut don't be melancho- 
| lick, Ce 207 n——Ryt never think Shoe LL gar 
aſide houghts of the Mary , for tho” I ſe 00g 
don't at. only asa Blind for your Paſſion to me; 
yetit will make me jcalous.m=ommO Lord, what-did 

LE fay ? Jealous! no, no, I can'tbe jealous, for L mull 
| Not love yOu, = =——therefore don't hope, 


don't dokiik _ they're coming trol 


m”— SCENE vl. 
Mellefont alove. 
. . Mellefont(after a Pauſe.) 
So then,———ſpight my Careand Foreſight, I am 
_ mn my Security, — Yet this was but a 
w Arti ace ob. wa of my Matchiavilian Aunt : 
There _—_— nw behind, | his is bat al firſt wo x the 
priming of her Engine; Deſtruction follows hard, it nor 
molt preſently prevented. 


(70m Mb. 


Mell. Maskwell, welcome. thy Preſence is2A view of 

| Land, appearingto my ſhip. wrack'd Hopes : The Witch 

has rais'd the Storm, as the MiutGers havedone their 

Work; you {ee the Veſfels are _ L 
Mas 
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 Maik. 1knowit; I met Sir Paul towing a Way Cy- 
. thia: Come, trouble not your Head, I'l|join you together 


- _ «ere to-morrow Morning, or drown between you in the 


Attempt. © 


Mell. There's Comfort in a Hand ſiretch'd out, to one | 


that's ſinking ; tho' ne'er fo far off, = 
Mask. No ſinking, nor no Danger, Come, 
Cheer up; why you don't know, that while I plead for 


you, your Aunt has given me arectaining Fee; ———=— 


Nay, I am your greateit-Enemy, and ſhe does but Journcy- 
Workunder me, Che No | 
Mell. Ha! How's this ? 

Mask, What do you think of my being employ'd in the 
Execution of all her Plots ? Ha, cha, ha, by Heav'n its true, 
I have undertaken to break the Match, I have undertaken 


to make your Uncle difinherit you, to get you turn'd out 


of Doors; and t0-mn-——— 10d tO Ha, ha, ha, 1 


_can'ttell you for Laughing, - Olrſhe hasopen'd her 


Heart to me - lam toturnyoua grazing, and to 


_ Plotforyou. | 

 Mell, Hat O fee, I fee my rifing Sun! Light brezks 

_ thro'Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Day- E) 

my Maskwe!l! How ſhallI thank or praiſe thee; thou haſt 

-Out-Witted Women. ———— But tell me, how could'ft 

thou thus get into her Contidence ? Ha! How? 

But was it her Contrivance to perſw2de my Lady Plyane 
to this extravagant Belict ? | E 

Mask. It was, and to tell you the Truth, I encourag'd 

1t for your Diverſion : Tho? it made you alittle uneaſie for 

thepreſent, yetihe Refle&tionof it muſt be entertaining 

w—_— warrant ſhe was very violent at firſt, 
, Mell, Ha, hay ha, ay, ay, 4 wo Fury; but I was 
moſt afraid of her Violence at laſt, — If you had not come 


as you did;. I don'tknow whar ſhe might haveattempred.. 


| Mask. Ha, ha, ha, 1 know her temper. - Well 
you muſt know then, that all my Contrivances were bur 
Bubbles; till atlaſt I paetended to have been long ſecretly 
in love with Cynthia ; that did my Buſineſs; rhat convincl 
your Aunt, I mightbe truſted; fince it was as much my 
Intereſt as hers tobreakthe Match: Then,. ſhe thought my 
B Jea.oukie 


Ha, ha, ha, marry Cynthia my ſelf; there's a 
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Jerlouſie might qualifi-.me to afliſt her in her Revenge. 

_ And in ſhort, in that Beltef, told me the Secrets of her 
Heart. At.length we made this Agreement, if 1 accom- 
p:iſh her Deſigns (s I told you before) ſhe has ingag'd to . 

' put Cynihia wirh all her Fortune into my Power. 

Mell, She is moſt gracious inc her Favour, wu. Wel, : 
and dear Fack, how haſt thou contrived? | 

__ Mask. 1 would not bave you ſtay to hear me now ; for 

1 den't know, but ſhe may come this Way ; 1 am to meet - 
her anon ; after that, 11] tell you the whole Matter ; be 
here in this Gallery an Hour hence, by that time I imagine. 
our Coniultation may be over | 
Meli, I will; tillthen Succeſs attend thee, 
| SCENE VIIE 
, Maskwell alone. | : 
Mask, Till then, Succeſs will attend me.; for when T 
meet you, I meetthe only Obſtacle to my Fortune. Cyn= 
thia, let thy Beauty gild my Crimes; and whatſoever I _ 
commirof Treachery or Deceit ſhall be imputed to me as 
Aa Merit Treachery ! what Treachery ? Love can= 
 c*15all the Bonas of Friendſhip, and ſets Men right upon 
their firſt Foundations. | PS I RS 
Duty toKings, Piety to Parents, Gratitude to Bene- 
faCtors, and Fidelity to Friends, are different and particu- 
Jar Ties: But the Nameof Rival cuts'em all aſunder, and 
isa general Acquittance Rivalis equal, and Love 
like Dcath anuniverfal Leveller of Mankind. Ha! But is 
there not ſuch a Thing as Honeſty? Yes, and whoſoever 
has it about him, bears an Enemy in his Breaft : For your 

| honeſt Man,asLtake it, is thatnice,{crupulous,conſcientious 
Perſon, who will cheat no Body, but himſelf; ſuch ano» . 
ther Coxcomb, as your wiſe Man, who is too hard for all 

_ the World, and will be made a Fool of by no Body but him- 
fe'f; Haha, ba, Well for Wiſdom andHonefty,give me Cun-. 
ning and Hypocrifie; oh, *tis ſucha Pleaſure,to.angle for 
Hair tac'd Fools! Then that hungry Gudgeon /Credulity, 
will biteat any Thing... W by,let me ſee, I. havethe lame 
Face, th: ſame Words and Accents, when 1 ſpeak what 1 
fo think ; and when I ſpeak what I do not think — 

| the very fame————- and dear Diſſimulazion 1s the 

| only Art, notto be known from Nature, 


ne TR LH<IV_—_ww_uwooU.£ruuiv@q@un@da_ae—_—erencenee eee eee  ———_— "OOO OT TT OI 


Why 


4] 
01 
| 

| 

| 


The Dozxble-Dealer. 23 
Why well Mankiud be Fools, and be deceiv'd '% 
And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths biliev'd? 


When, each, who ſearches ſtriftly his own Mind, 
Mayſo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find. 


SSSSSSSSSSSSS5HGSS: SSSSSSSSSS 


ACT II. SCENE 1; 


Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood. 
Lady Touchwood. 


M* Lord, can you blame my Brother Plant, if he 


refuſe his Daughter upon this Provocation ? The 


Contra&'s void by this. unheardof Impiety, 


Lord Toxch. 1 don't believe it true; he has bet:er Prin- 
ciples Pho, *tis Nonſenſe. Come, come, 1 know 
my Lady Plyant has a large Eye, and wou'd centre every 

Thing in her own Circle ; 'tis not the firſt time ſhe has mi- 
Rtaken Reſpect for Love, and made Sir Paulzealous of the 
Ciivility of an undeſigning Perſon, the betier to belpeak 


| his Security in her unfeigned Pleaſures. 


Lady Touch. You cenſure hardly, my Lord; wy £<i- 
fter*'s Honour is very well known, 

Lord Touch. Yes, I believe 1 know ſome that havebeen 
familiarly acquainted with it. This is a little Trick 
wrought by ſome pitiful WIEIVEr, envious of my Ne- 
phew' s Merit. 

Lay Touch. Nay, my Lord, it may be ſo, and 1 hope 
it will be found fo: But that will require ſome time ; for in 
ſuch a Caſeas this, Demonſtration is necefliry, | 

Lord Touch. There ſhould have been. pation of | 
the contrary too, before it had been believ/d— 

' Lady Touch. So I ſuppoſe there was. 

_ Lord Touch, How ? Where? when? 

| Lady Touch. That can't tell; nay I don't ſay hive was 


I am willing to believe as tavourable of my Ne- 
phew as I can. 


| Lord Touch, I.don' by" that, < [ Half aſides 
4 MN 
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Lady Touch. How? Don't you believe that, Gay you; 
$ - _ my Lord? NY eg I 
| | Lord Touch. No, I don't fay fo =! confefs1 
i \ am troubled to find you fo cold in his Defence. 
Lady Towch, His Defence! Bleſs me, wou'd you have 
me defend -an ill Thing? | 
' Lord Touch. You believeitthen? : 
= Lady Toxch. 1 don't kgow:; I am very unwilling to 
ſpeak my Thoughts in any thing that may be to my Cou- 
fin's Difadrantage; beſides, I find, my Lord, you are 
prepar'd to receivean ii] Impreſſion from any Opinion of 
' mine which is not conſenting with your own: But fince 
I am like to be ſuſpeRed in the End, and 'tis a Pain any \ 
longer to diflemble, I own 1t to you; in ſhortI do be-. 
lieve it, nay, and can believe any thing worſe, if it were 
hidro his Charge. Don't ask me my Reaſons, my 
- Lord, for they arenot fit to be told you. 
[1 Lord Touch. I'm amaz'd, here muſt be ſomethin 
- more than ordinary in this. (Afide.) 'Not fit to be told 
me, Madam? Youcan have no Intereſts, wherein I am 
not concern'd, and conſequently the ſame Reaſons ought 
[ to be convincing to me, which create you Satisfaction 
F . or Diſquiet.  _ = a 
I Lady Touch, But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, Tam 
F willing to have remote from your hearing. Good my ; 
W--- Lord, don't preſs me. Fi 
_ Lord Touch. Don't oblige me to preſs you. | 
| Lady Touch. W hatever it was, tis paſt : And that is 
better to be unknown which cannot be prevented; ;there- 
* fore let me deg you to reſt latisfy'd -——— 
| Lord Touch, When you have told me, I will=—— 


APOGETTE Sm COT 


Lady Touch, You won't. 
Lord Touch. By my Life, my Dear, I will. 
|  LadyTovuch. What if youcan t. YG En Eh 
h . Lord Touch, How ? Then 1 muſt know, nay I will: 


___ Nomoretrifling————— I charge you tell ne———— By 
| all our mutual Peace to come; upon your Duty ry 
d ' Lady Touch, Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more, 


| to make me Jay my Heart before you, but don't be thus 
| tranſported; compole- your ſelf: It is not of Concern, 
to make you loſe one Minute's Temper. *Tis not indeed, 
| TY Ee TS -my 
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my Dear. Nay, by this Kiſs you ſhan't be angry. Q 
Lord, I wiſh | had not told you any thing——— Indeec » 
my Lord, you have frighted me, Nay, look pleas'd, I'll 


 _ te!] you. 


Lord Toxch. Weil, well. h a ded 
| Lady Touch, Nay, but will you be calm-—-indeed it's 


BOthINg but conlor___cc 


vrd Touch, But what? 
Lady Touch. But will you promiſe me not to be angr 
— Nay you muſt. Not to be angry wink 


 Keellefont- I dare {wear he's ſorry =— and were it 
 todoapain, woult not EY 


| Lord Toxch, Sorry, for what? Death, you rack me | 
wh Dey.” Loo Ny 
Lady Toxch. Nay, no great Matter; only -—. Well 


_ Thave your Promiſe, ————- Pho, why nothing, only 
your Nephew had'a mind to amuſe himſelf ſometimes 


with a lirtle gallantry towards me. Nay, I can't think 


OO any thing {riouſly, bur methought it look'd 


"I Land Touch. Confuſion and Hell, what do I hear! 


Lady Touch. Or, may be, he thought he was not 
enough a-kin to me, upon your Account, and had a 
mind to create a nearer Relation on his own; a Lover 
you know, my Lord Ha;, ha, ha. Well but 


| that's all — Now you have it; well, remember 


your Promiſe, my Lord, and don't take any Notice of it 


Lord Touch. No, no, now—Damnation ! | 
Lady Touch. Nay, I ſwear you muſt not a lite - 
tle harmleſs Mirth ———Only miſplac'd, that's all 
But if it were more, 'tis over now, and all's well. For 
my Part, I-have forgot it; and-1o has he, I hope, for L 


'have not heard any thing from him theſe two Days. 


Lord Touch. Theſe two Days! Is it fo freſh ? Unnatu- | 
ral Villain! Death, I'll have him ſtripp'd and turn'd naked 


 outof my Doors this Moment, and let him rot and pe- 


Tiſh, inceſtuous Brute ! | 
Lady Toxch. O for Heaven's fake, my Lord, you'llrus« 


. in me, if you take ſuch publick Notice of it,. it will be 4 - 


Town:talk : Confider your own and my Honour —— 
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'knew it. IB: bs $ | 
Lord Touch. Before I've done, I will be fatisfy'd. Un- 
grateful Monſter! how long ? * 


: _- may, [I told you, you would not be Gatisfied when you 


Lady Touch. Lord, I don't know: I wiſh my Lips had | 
_ grown together when I told you - Almoſt aT welve- 


month -..--..... Nay, I won't tell you any more, *till you 
are your ſelf, Pray, my Lord, don't let the Company ſee 
you in this Diforder——— YetlI confeſs, I can't blame 

ou; for Ithink-I was never ſofſurpriz'd in my Life——— 


W ho would have thought my Nephew could ſo have miſ-_ 


conſtrued my Kindneſs —}ut will you go into your 
Clotet and recover your Temper ? 1']-make an Excuſe of 
1udden Buſine's to the Company, and come to you. 
Pray, good dear my Lord, let me beg you. do now: I'll 


come immediately, and tell you all; will you, my Lord? 


Lord Touch. |} will I am mute with Wonder. 


Lady Touch, Well, but go now, here's ſome body co-- 


_ ming. 

Lord Touch. Well, I go 

would hear more of this. 
Lady Touch. I follow inſtantly 

0,4 BI 22 % » OY. Oo Ione 

ng Lady Touchwood, Maskwell, 

_ .  Mask, Thais was a Maſter-piece, and did not need my. 


\ 


So. 


Help———-tho'I ood ready fora Cue to come in and 


confirm 211, had there been occaſion, _ 

Lady Touch, Hare youſeen Mellefont ? | 
 Mask. Thave; and am to-meet him here about this 
time. ,- | PL PAIR A 
Lady Touch. How does hebear his diſappointment ? | 

Mask,' Secure in my Aſſiſtance, he ſeem'd not much 
afflicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow Artifice, which 


_ folittletime muſt of neceſſity diſcover. Yer he is appre- 


hentive of ſome farther Defign of yours, and has..enga- 

 ged meto watch you. I believe he will hardly be able to 

| wee your Plot, yer 1 would have you uſe Caution.and 
xpedition. : Een” 

Lady Touch, Expedition indeed; for. all we do, muſt 

| be pertorm'd in the remaining Part of this Ev'ning, and 


| bcforethe Company breakup; leaſt my Lord ſhould "0B. | 


- 


— You won't tay, for. 


me? 
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and have an opportunity.to tatk with him privately 
My Lord mult not ſee him : gain. 


Mask. Fy nomeans; therefore you muſt a egravaten my 


_ Lord's Diſpleaſure to a a Degree that will admit of no Cor- 


ference with him, 


= What thick Jour mentioning | 


Lady Touch, Hew? 


Mask. To my Lord,as having been p. ivy to Metlefont”s 
Deſign upon you, bur ſti]! uſing my utmoſt Endcavours 


to diſſuade him : Tho' my. Friendſhip and Love to him has 
made meconceal*t; yet you may {ay,I threatned the next 


time he attempted any thing of that kind, to diſcover 1t 
to my Lord, 


Lady Touch. To what end is this ? 
Mask It willconfirm my Lord's Opinion of my Ho- 
nour and Honeſty, and create in hima vew Confidence in 


| me, which (ſhould this Deſign miſcarry) will be neceſſ- 


ry to the forming another Plot that I have in m y Bead-=c. 


To you, as well as the reit. 2 IM 


Lady Touch. I'll doit 11 tell him you hindred him 
once from forcing me. 


Mask. Excellent! Your Ladyſh' p has a moſt improv- 


ing Fancy, You had beſt go to my Lord, keep hin) xs 


long as you can in h's Cloſet, and I doubr no: but you will 


 mouldhim to what you pleaſe; your Gueſts are fo enga- 


pk in their own Follies and Intrigues, _y 'l miſs ncither 
of you. 

Lady Touch.When ſhall we meet ? At eight this 
Evening in my Chamber ; there re Joice a at our Succeſs,and 
tdy away an Hour in Mirth, : 

Mask. I-will not fail. 

 $SCENE wr. 
_ _Maskwellaloze. 

I know what ſhe means by toying away an Hour we'l 
enough. Poxl1 haveloſt all Appetite te her ; yet ſhe's a 
fine Woman, and I lov'd her once. But 1 don't know, 
fince I have been in a great meaſure kept by her, the Caſc 
is alter'd; what was my Pleaſure._is become my Duty : 


 And1 have as little Stomach to her now as it I were her 


Husband, Should ſhe ſmoak my Deſign upon Cynthia, 
Iwere in-a fine pickle, She has a damn'd penetratin 


s B 4. Head, 
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Head, and knows how to interpret a Coldneſs the right- 
Way ; tbercfore 1 muſt diſſemble Ardour and Ecſtacy, 
' that's re{olv'd : How eaſily and pleaſantly is that diflembled 
before Fruition ! Pox on't that a Man can't drink without 
quenching his 'Thirſt, Ha! yonder comes Mellefont 


thoughtful. Let me think: Meet her at Eight 


hum ha! By Heav'n I have it It I can: 
 ſpeakto my Lord betore — Was it my Brain or Pro- 
_vid:nee? no matter which I will deceive 'em all, 


and yet ſecure my ſelf: *'Twas a lucky. Thought! Well, 


Eris Doubie-Dealing is a Jewel. Here he comes: now 
for me; 


(Maskwell pretending not to. ſee him, walks by him, 
aud ſpeaks as i: were t0 himſelf. | 
SCENE IV. 

—— » (Tov him) Mellefon: muſung. 

. Mask, Mercy on us! what will the Wickedneſs of- 
this World come 1o ? irs 

Aſcll. How now, Jack? What, ſo.fullof Contemp'a- 
tion that you run over} —— 

Mask, I'm glad you're come, for I could not contain 
my ſelt any longer: And was juſt going to giveventtoa 
Secret, Whici no body but you ought to drink down.—— 
Your Aunt's juſt cone from hence, _ 

Me!!. And having trufted thee with the Secrets of her- 


Soul, thou art villainouſly bent to diſcover 'emall to me, 


* Mak. Pm afraid my Frailty leans that way ——— 

Pat I don't know whether I can.in Honour diſcover them. 
all, ky | 
Mell, AV, all, Man: What, you may in Honour be-.. 
tray her, as far as the betrays ber (elf. }No. tragical deſign- 


upon my Perſon, I hope? 


Mask. No, but it's a comical Deſigaupon mine. 
- Mell, Whatdoſtthou mean ? | - 
Mask. Liſten and be dumb; we have been. bargaining 


about the Rate of your Ruin -—- 


oO 3ny two Guardians to.an- Orphan Heireſs . 
 Mask, And whereas Pleaſure is generally paid with Mil- . 
chicf, what Miſchief, I do is to be paid with Fes. 
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| Mell. So when you've ſwallow'd thePotion,your ſweer- 
en/your Mouth with a Plumb. - i 
Mask, You are merry, Sir, but I ſhall probe your 


to be paid with the Perſon of 
Aell, Of Cynthia, and her Fortune —-—_— Why you 
forget you told me this before. * 
| Mask. No, no———So far you areright; and I am, 
_ asan earneſt of that Bargain, to have fulland free Poſleili- 
en of the Perſon of =» __your Aunt, 

Mell. Ha! Pho, you trifle. Ped 


Mask. By this Light, I'm ſerious; all Rallery apart--. 
I knew 'twouldftun you : This Evening at Eight, ſhe wit. 


receive me in her Chamber, 


Mell. Helland the Devil! is ſhe abandon'd of all Grace | 


—— W hy the Woman is pofſeſs'd 
Mak, Well, will you goin my ſtead? - 
 Mell, By Heav'n into a bot Furnace fooner.”- 


Mak. No, you would not—It would not be ſo-- 


convenient, as I can order Matters, . 
 Mell, Whatd'ye mean! | 


Mask. Mean? not to diſappoint the Lady, I aflure you : 
Come, + 
come, I wow perplex you. *Tis the only Thing that 
Ky contriv'd to-make me capable of + 
ſerving you, either to my Inclination or your own Ne- - 


=— Ha, -ha, ha, how gravely he looks 


' Providenceco 


Mell, How, how, for Heav'n's fake, dear: Maskwell ? 
Mas, Why thus I'll go according to appoinemeat 3 
You ſhall have Notice at the critical Minute to come and 
ſurpriſe your Aunt and me together : Counterfeit a Rage 


againſt me, and I'll make my Eſcape through the private 


 Paſfage from her Chamber, which I'll take care to leave . 
_ open: *'Fwill be hard, if then you caa't bring her toany 
Conditions. - For this Difcovery will diſarmy her of ail 


Defence, and leave her entirely at your Mercy : Nay, ſhe 
muſteveraſter bein awe of you. | 


M ell. Let me adorethee, my better Genius / By heav'n 


I think it is not 1a the [Power of Fate to diſappoint my 
Hopcs ana ly Hopes! my Certaiaty, Wy 
| Bs. Mak. 


| 
| 
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| Mask, Well, I'tmeet you here, within a Quarter-of : 
eight, and give you Notice. Bel | 

Me!jl. Good fortune ever go along with thee. 
| Ra SCENE V. 


Meltefont, Careleſs. 


* » Care. Mellefont, getouto' th' Way; my Lady Plyant's. 


coming, and | ſhall never ſucceed while thou art in Sight 


| ——Tho' ſhe begins to tack- about ;. but 1 made Love a. 


great while to-no purpole. oo 
Mell. Why what's the matter: She's.convinc'd that T 

don't care for. her. _ Bed OT Rs 
Care. Ican't get an Anſwer from her, that does not be- 
Bio with her Honour, or her Virtue, her RE ſome 
uch Cant. Then ſhe has told me the whole Hiſtory of.. 


' SirPanl's nine YearsCourtſhip ; how he has laid tor whole - 


Nights together upon the Stairs; before her Chamber 
Door ; and thatthe firſt Favour he receiv'd from her, wes . 
a. Pieceof an old Scarlet Petticoat for a'Stomacher ; which 


_ ſince the Day of his Marriage, he has, out of-a Piece 


of Gallantry, converted into a Night-Cap; and wears it 
ſtill with much Solemnity on his Aniverfary Wedding 


Night. 


Mell. That I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thereunto 
belonging: - For on that Night -he-creeps in at the 
Bed's Feet likea gull'd Baſla that has-marry'd a Relation 
of the Grand Signior, and-that Night he has his Arms av. 
Liberty. Dd not ſhe tell you at what a diſtance ſhe keeps . 
him ? He has confeſs'd -to me that but at ſome certain 
Times, that is I ſuppoſe when the apprehends: being with 
Child, he never has the privilege of uſing theFamiliarity 
of a Husband with a Wite.He was once given to ſcramb- 


ling with his Handsand-{iprawling in his Sleep; and ever 
ſince ſhe has bim ſwadled up in Blankets, and his Hands | 


and Feet {wath'd down; and-ſo put to Bed; and there he 
lies with-a great Beard like a Rufftaz Bear upon a Dritt of 
Snow. You are very. great with him, 1 wonder he 
never told you his Grievances ; he will, I warrant you. 
Gare. Exceſfiyely tooliſh !——__—but that which gives 
me moſt Hopes of her, is her telling me of- the- many 
Temptations ſis has refilted,, SE 


. 
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_ Mell. Nay, then you have her; fora Woman's bragg+ 
ing.toa Man that ſhe bas overcome Temptations, isan'Ar- 
gument that they were weakly offer'd, and a Challenge 
to him to engage her more irrcliſtibly, *Tis only an in- 
hancing the Price of the Commodity, by telling you how 
many Cuſtomers have underbid her. HO 
_ Care. Nay, I don't deſpair —... But til] ſhe has a 
grudging to-you———l ta:k'd to her t'other Nightat my 
Fans Froth's Maſquerade, when I'm fatisty'd ſhe knew 
me, and I had no Reaſonto complain of my Reception z 
but 1 find Women are not the ſame bare-fac'd and inMasks; 
— and a Vizor diſguiſes their Inclinations as much 
as their Faces. _ | 
Mell, *Tisa Miſtake; for Women may moſt properly be 
{aid to be unmask'd when they wear Vizors; for that ſe- 
cures them from bluſhing, and being out ofCountenance, 
and next to being in the Dark, oralone, they are moſt tru- 
ly themſelves in a Vizor Mask, Here they come, 1'it 
leave you. Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap a Biller do 
into her Hand : For a Woman never thinks a Man truly in 
love with her,, 'till he has been Fool enough to think uf 
her out of her Sight, and to loſe ſo much time asto write 


to her. | 
w . SCE:-NE VI, 
Careleſs, Sr Paul Plyant, - and Lady Plyant: 

Sir P. Shan't we difturb your Meditation, Mr. Carele/s ? 
You wou'd bepriyate. | | | Kc 

Care. You bring that along with you, Sir P44, that 
ſhall be always welcome to my Privacy. 

Sir P. O, {ſweet Sir, you load your humble Servants, 
both me and my Wife, with continual Favours. | 

Lady P. Sir Pa. whata Phraſe was there? You will 
be making Anſwers, and taking that upon you, which 
ought to lie upon me: That you ſhould have ſo little Breed- 
ing to think Mr. Careleſs did not apply himſelf to me. 
Pray what have you to entertain any Bogies Privacy? [ 
ſwear and declare in the Face of the World, I'm: ready to 
bluſh for your ignorance. Fre 
ir P, Iacquieſce, my Lady ; but don't ſnub ſo loud, 

| =. ( 4/ide ro her. 


/ 


Lad y 


Log 


> 
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© TadyP. Mr.Careleſs, if a Perſon that i wholly fllite- 


rate, -might be ſuppoſed to be..capable vt. being quality'd. 
to make a ſuitable Retnrn to thoſe Obligations, Stick = : 
are p.cas'd to conter upon .one, that 1s wholly incapable 


ot beingqualify'd in all thoſe Cireumſtances, I'm fure fk 
ſhou'd rather attempt-it than any thing in the World, 


(Ccourtſies) for 1'm ſure, there's nothing in the World thar - 


 Lwouldrathzr. (comrtfies) But TI know Mr. Careleſs is fo 


eat a Critickand ſofinea Gentleman, thatit is impoffi-. 
efor me NH, ag 
Care... O.Heav'nis!! Madam, you confound me, . 

Sir Þ, Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon... ®© 

 LadyP. ©: Lord! Sir, pardon me, we Women have - 


 no> thoſe. Advantages : I know my own imperfections }. 


But at the ſame time you muſt give me leave to - 


_ declare-in. the Face-of the World, that no body is more 


ſenſibleof Favours and Things; for with the Referve of 
my Honour, I afſure you, Mr, Careleſs,” I don't know -- 
any Thing in.the World,:I would refufe to a_Perſon fo . 


 meritorious-—.. You'll pardon. my want of. Expreſſion. . 


' Care. O.your Ladyſhip is abounding ,in all .exgellence,... 

particularly that of Phrafe. © - | 
Lady P. You are ſoobliging, Sir. 
Care, Your Ladyſhip is ſo charming: 

_ Sir P, So, now, now; now, my Lady. 
Lady P. So wellbred, 

_ Care, So fſurprizing. | 
Lady P. So well dreft, fo bone mine, fo eloquent, {a+ 


_ unaffedted, fo cafic, ſo-free, ſo particular, ſo agreca=. 


ble 
. Sir. P, Ay, ſoy ſo, there. ER 
Care. O Lord, I beſeech you, Madam, don't - 


| Lady P. $0 gay, ſo graceful, ſo good Teeth, fo fine. 


Shape, ſo fine Limbs; ſo fine: Linnen, and I don't doubt- 


| but you havea very good Skin, Sir. 


_ Care, For Heav'ns fake, Madam I'm quite out- 


of Countenance. 


Sir P. And my Lady'squite out of Breath; or elſe you 


oa" hear ——e Cad's. bud; you may talk of my Lady- 
 Froi . ee ; 


Care, 
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Care. O fie, fie, not to be named of a Day — My . 
Lady Froth is very well in her Accompliſhments — 

But it is when: my Lady Plant is not thought of —If- 
that can ever be, ; 


Lady P. O you overcome me - that is fo ex=- 


% 


ceflive. PE, 
Sir P, Nay, I ſwear and vow that was pretty. 


Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieft Man alive. 'Snch 


a:Lady ! that is the Erivy of her own Sex, and the Admi-. 
ration of ours, 1s: 

Sir P, Your humble Servant. . I am, I thank Heay'n, 
in a fine way of living, as-I may fay, peacefully and happi-- 
ly, and I think need not enyy any of my Ncighbours,blef- 
{eq be Providence--—- Ay, truly, Mr. Careleſs, my Lady 
isa great Bleſſing, a fine, diſcreet,. well-ſpoken Woman 


_ 8s you ſhall ſee——If it becomes meto fay ſo; and we. 


live very comfortably together ſhe isa little haſty fome- 
times, and ſoam 1; . but. mine's ſoon over, and then 'm 
ſo. ſorry —. O Mr. Careleſs, if it were not for one. 


- SCENE: vVik = 
Careleſs, Sir Paul Plyant, Eady Plyant,” Boy with" a- 
Letter. . 


Lady P. How often haye you been told of that, you. 


Jackanapes ? | 
' Sir P. Gads. fo, gad's-bud ' Tim. carry it to- 
my Lady, you ſhould have carry'd it to my Lady firſt, 
Boy. *Tis dire&ted to your Worſhip. | | 
Sir Þ. Well, well, my Lady reads all Letters firſt... 
_ Child do ſono mare; dye hear Tim. 
| Boy. No, an'tpleaſeyou, 
| SCENE VIII. 
| Careleſs, Sir Paul Plyant, Lady Plyant. 
Sir P. A Humour of my Wife's, you know Women 
have little Fancies- But as I was telling you, Mr, 


Careleſs, if it werenotfor one thing, I ſhould think my 
ſelf the happieſt Man ia the World ? indeed that touches 
me-near, very near, n 
Care, What can that be, Sir Paul? D 
Sir P. Why, I have, Ithank Heav'n, a very plentiful 
Fortune, a- good Eſtate in the Country, ſome Houſes in = 
Toms... 
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Town, and ſome Money, a pretty. tolerable perſonal 


Eſtate; and it is a great Grief to me, -indeed-it is, Mr. 
Careleſs, that I have nota Son to inherit this 
true, | have a Daughter, and a fine Dutiful Child ſhe is, 
though I fay it, blefſed be Providence I may (ay ; for in- 
deed, Mr, Careleſs, I am mightily beholden to Provi- 
dence A poor unworthy Sinnero——put if ! 
kad-a Son, ah, that's my Affliction, and my only Aflic- 
tion; indeed I cannot refrain. Tears when-it comes-in 


_ my Mind. EE _ q 
Care, Why; methinks that might. be: ealily remedied 


— —my Lady's a fine likely Woman 


Sir P. Oh, a-fine likely Woman as you ſhall ſee in a 
— Indeed ſhe is, Mr. Careleſs, in all 


Summer's Day 
Reſpecs. 


Sir P. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs ; ah! that's not 


it; no, No, you ſhoot wide of the Mark a mile ; indeed + 


you do, that's not it, Mr, Careleſs; no, no! that's not it. 
Care. No, what can be the Matter then? 
Sir P, .Yow'll ſgarcely believe me, when I ſhall tall 
you. my Lady is ſo.nice——It's very ſtrange, but 
at's true: Too true———ſhe's1o very nice, that I don't 


believe ſhe would touch a Man for the World —-- Ar 


leaſt not above once a Year ; I'm-ſure I have.found it ſo; 
andalas, what's once a Year. ta-an-old Man, who would 


do good in hisGeneration? Indeed-it's true; Mr. Care- 
I am her Husband, as I © 


le/s; it breaks my Heart 
may ſay, ,tho' far unworthy of that Honour, yetI am 


| her Husband ; but alas-a-day, I have no more Familiarity 


with her Perlon—-as to that Matter-—than with my 

own Mother=—n9 indeed. wg 
Care. Alas-a-day, this is a lamentable Story ? my Lady 

muſt be told on't; ſhe mult 'ifaith, Sir Pax: ; *tis an In- 


_ jury tothe World, 


'* Sir P. Ah! would to Heav'n you would, Mr, Care- 


leſs; you are mightily in her Favour. 


_ Care. I warrant you; what, we muſt bayea Son ſome 
way or Other. . | | 


Sir P. The. 


| any And I ſhould not have taken you to have been ſo - 


"Tis 


. amnabots” -  Wk r owe i Fe 1 rr os 5 vs, 


y yo a4 


out of- Tune. 
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Sir P. Tndeed, I ſhould be mightily bound to you, if 
you could bring it abour, 'Mr. Careleſs. Ss 


'Lady-P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward, here's. 
' a#Return of. 600.1. you may take 50 1. of it for the next 
| (Gives him the Letter, 


half year. T_ 
| SCENE. IX. 


(Tv them.) Lord Froth, Cynthia. 


_ SirP, How does my Girl? come hither to thy-Father 
Poor Lamb, thou art Melancholic, © IG 
 Lowd Froth. Heav'n, Sir- Pani, you amaze me, : of all 


things inthe World -- You are never pleas'd but we 


xe all upon the broad Grim ; all Laugh and no Company.; 


then ris ſuch a Sight to ſee ſome Teeth 


Sure. you're a great Admirer of my Lady whifter, Mr, 


Sneer, and Sir Laurence Loud, and that Gang. 


 SirP. I vow and .ſwear:ſhe'sa very merry Woman, 
but [ think ſhe laughs alittle-too much; NE OS. 
Lord Froth; Merry | O Lord, whata Character that is- 
You have been at my 
Lady Whifler*Supon-her Day, Madam? 


of a Woman of Quality. 


Cyn, Yes, my Lord-—1I muſt hymour this Fool, 

| CER (Aſide, 

| Lord Froth:; Well and how? hee:! what is your Senſe 
ot the Converſation ? Es | EY 
Czn. O moſt ridiculous, a perpetual Conſort: of laugh- 


. ing without any Harmony ;. for ſure, my Lord, to laugh 


outof Time, 1s as difagreeable as to fing our of. Time or 

Lord Froth. Hee, hee, hee, right; and then, my La» 
dy Whffler is ſo ready—ſle alway comes in three Bars too 
ſoon And then what do they laugh at ? For you 


| know laughing without-a Jeſt is as impertinent ; hee / 


Cyr. As dancing withouta Fiddle. 


Lord Froth.. Juſt, 'ifaith: that wasat my Tongue's. 


end. | 

Cyn. But that cannot be properly faid of them, for I 
think they are all in good Nature with the World, and on- 
lylaughat one another ; and you muſt allow they have all 


_ , Jeſts in their Perſons, though they have. none in their 


Conyer{ation, 


Lord. 


"—_— 


| 
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__ Lord Froth. True, as I'm a Perſon of Hononr<mm= 
For Heav'ns fake letus ſacrifice *tm to Mirth a little. 
(Enter Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul. 


Sir P, Gads ſo-—Witc, Wife, my Lady Plant, I have 


a Word. 
| Lady P. I'm bufie, Sir Paul 31 wonder at your Tm»: 
pertinence— 

Care. Sir Paul, harkye, I'mreaſoring the Matter you 
know ; MaJam, 
diſcourte of this in the next Room. _ 


_ Sir'P, © ho, I wifh you good Succeſs. . I wiſh you 
good Succeſs, Boy, tell my Lady, when ſhe has. done. 


Lwill ipeak with her below. 
SCENE Xx. 
Cynthia,- Lord Froth, Laty Froth; Brisk. 
Lady Froth. Then you think that Epiſode between 84. 


ſan, the Dairy-maid, and our Coach-Man is:not amiſs; + 
you know | may ſuppoſe the Duiry i in Town, as well as 


inthe Country. - 
Brisk. Incomparable, letme periſh—Bvr then being 


an Heraick Poem, had nor you- better call him a Charice - 
zeer { Charioteer ſounds great; befides your Ladyſhip's 

Coach-Man having a. red Face, and you comparing him - 
to the Sun ———and-you know'the Sun is call'd Heav'ns 


Chargzoteer-: 


Lady Froth. Oh, infinitely better ; Fm | extrealy be- - 


klden to you for the Hint; ſtay, wel readover thoſe 


half Score Linesagain. (Pulls out a Paper.) Let me fee - 
here, you know what gock before ——the wenn cant 


fon you know: 
For as the Sun ſrines ev'ry Day,: 
So of our Coach-Man Fmay fay. 


Brisk. I'tn afraid that Simile won't go 1 in wet Weather - 


| ——Becavſe you ſay the Sun ſhines ev'ry Da 


Lady Froth, No, for the Sun it wow't, bar ie- will do. 
for the Coach-Man, for you know there's moſt Occafian- | 


for a Coach in wet Weather. 

Bris: Right, right; that ſaves all. . 

Lady Froth. Then L don't fay the Sun ſhines all the 
Pay, but that he peeps now and then, yet he docs ſhine - 
allthe Day too, you know, though we don't fce bim. 


Brigk,. - 


if your Ladyſhip pleaſe, we'll - 


* x of 
\ w . 4 # 


o 
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| Notes tho", to. prevent Critici 
_ witha ſmall Aſteriſm, and ſay, mm Jeb was former» - 
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Brick, Right, but the Vulgar will neyer comprehend 


that. 
Lady Froth, Well, you ſhall hear ——Letme ſee. 
(Reads.) Por as the Sur ſhines ev'ry Day, 
So, of our Coachman I may ſay, 
 Heſhows his drunken fiery Face, 
uſt as the Sun does more or leſs. 


Brisk. 'That's right, all's well, all's well. Moreor leſs. 


Lady Froth,. (Reads.) 
And when at Night his Labour's done, 
_ «Then too, like Heav'ns Charioteer the Sun : 
Ay, Charioteer does better. | 
Into the Dairy he deſcends, : 
And there his Whipping and bis Driving. ends 1 - 
There he's ſecure from Danger of a Bilk, 
His Fare is paid him, and he [2ts in Milk, 
For Sufan, you know, isThetisand fo — 
Brisk. Incomparable well. and proper, I gad 
But I haye one Exception to make=— Don't you think: 
Bilk(I know it is good Rhime) but dow'c you think Bilk-: 
and Fare too like a Hackney Coach-man ? 


Lady Froth, T\wear and vow I'm afraid ſo--——C. 


And yet our Jehu was a Hackney Coach-man, when my 


 Lordtook him. Gn 
_ - Brisk. Was he ? I'm anſwer's, if Jehu was a Hack-. - 


ney Coach-man__.You may put that \in.the marginal. 


ly a Hackney Coach-man. 
Lady Froth, 1 will ; you'd oblige me extreamly to 
write Notes to the whale Poem. 
Brisk. Withall my Heart and Soul,. and proud of- the. 
vaſt Honour, let meperiſh. | I | 
Lord Froth. Hee, hee, hee,my Dear, have you done - 
— - won't you join with us? we were-- laughing at my. 
Lady Whifler and Mr, Sneer. | 


Lady Froth, _— Ay my Dear— Were you ? Oh filthy - 


Mr.Sneer; he'sa nauſeous, Figure, a moſt fulſamick Fop,.. 


foh He ſpent two Days together in going about 


_ Covent-Garden to ſuit the Lining ot his Coach with his 
Complexion, | | 


Only .mat k. it. 


a . "VEFTIINY © 
- =. 
a—_ Ow 0 0 - rf, 


Tew. 


exorbitantly. : 
Brisk. 1 know whom you mean ——Þ-But deuce take 
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| Lord-Froth. O filly! yet his Aunt is as fond of hira, as 
if ſhe kad broughtthe Ape into the World her ſelf. / 

Bri;k. Who, my Lady 7oothleſs? O, ſhe's a mortify- 
ing Spectacle ; ſhe's always chewing the Cud like an old 


Cyn, Fie, Mr, Brisk! Eringo's for her Cough. 


| _ Lady Froih. have cen her take 'em half chew*d out of 
ker mouth, to laugh, and then put'em in again —— 
: Foh. | ; 2 ; 


Lord Froth. Foh. 


Lady Froth, Then ſhe's always: ready to laugh when 
Sneer offers to ſpeak —— And lits in expeation of his- 


no Jeſt, with her Gums bare, and her Mouth open — — 


ow Like an Oyſter at low Ebb, |'gad— Ha, 
' ha, ha, | EE” 
| Cyn. (Afide.) Well, I find there are no Fools ſo incon- 


fiderablein themſelves, bur they can rendec other People 


- contemptible by expoſing their Infirmitites, 


Lady Froth, Then that t'other great nrappiog Lady — 
I can't hit of her Name; the old fat Fool that paints ſo 


me I can't hit of her Name neither... Paints, d'ye fay ? 


'W hy ſhe lays it on with a Trowel ... Then ſhe hisa” 
ou beard that briſties through it, , and makes her look as \ 
1 


ſhe were plaiſter'd with Lime and Hair, let me periſh, 

Lady Froth, Oh. you made a Song upon her, Mr. 
Brisk. | | an 

Brisk, He? egad, fo I did———my Lord can ſing. 


Me, | -, 
 Cyn, O good my Lord let's hear it. 


Brisk, "Tis not a Song neither — It's a Sort of an E- 


_ Pigram,; orratheran Epigramatick Sonnet, 1 don't know 


Wwaat to call it, but it's Satire, Sing it, my Lord. 


Loid- 


The Double-Deater. 43 


Lord Froth, ſings, 
Ancient Phillis has young Graces,. 
*Tas a ſtrange thing, but a true one ; 
Shall I tell you how? 

She her ſelf makes her own Fares, 

And each mournine wears a new one; 
Where's the Wonder now? 
Brisk, Short, but there's Salt in't; my way of writing, . 


Foad. 

uf SCENE XL, 

TP: (To then.) Footman, 

Lady Froth. How now ? ] 

Foot. Your Ladyſhip's Chair is come. . 

T Lady Froth, is Nurſe and the Child init ?- 
Fooz, Yes, Madam. hy 
Lady Froth, O the dear Creature! let's goand ſeeit, | 
Lord Froth, 1 (wear, my Dear, you'll ſpoil that Child, 

With ſending it to and again ſo often; this is the ſevently 
| time the Chair has gone for her to Day. | | 

i Lady Froth. Olaw, I ſwear it's but the fixth_—and | "F 

| L han't. ſeen her theſe two Hours—The poor dear Crea- | 

| ture—1 ſwear, my Lord, you don't love poor little Sy- 

| pho—— Come, Dear Cynthia, Mr, Brisk, we'li go {ce Sa- 

| pho, tho' my Lord won't. | 


| Cy-, 1'll wait upon your Ladyſhip. i 
: Brisk. Pray, Madam, how oldiis Lady Sapho ? | 
] Lady Froth. Three Quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has a | 
World of Wit, and can finga. Tunealready. My Lord, 
| won'tyougo? won't you? What, not to ſee Saph ? Pray, 
| my Lord, come ſeelittle Saph, I:knew you cou'd net 


; ſtay. | 
L SCENE Xl. | | 
; "= Cynthia, alone, _ | 
1 \. *Fisnoet fo hard to counterfeit Joy in the Depth of 
Aftition, as todifſlemble Mirth in Company of Fools. © 


| | Why ſhouldIcall'em Fools? The World thinks better of 
> *em; for theſe have Quality and Education, Wit and fine 
* Canverſation, are recetv'd and. admir'd by the World... 
If not, they like and admire themſelves — And why is 
L-.. that.true Wiſdom, for 'tis Happineſs: And for ought 
4 1 know, we have miſapply'd.the Name all this while, and 
| miſtaken the 'Thing : -Since,. If. 
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If. Happineſs in Self. Content is plat'd, 


1he-Wiſe are wretched, aid Fools only Bleſs'd.- 


SSLSSSSSSSSSSSISSSSISHS $5 S 
ACT Iv. SCENE 1. 

| Melletont and Cyuttta, 

| Cynthia, : 

Jeers Sinloud as] cameby the Cloſer Door, and my: 

fion 


Mel, Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle Breezes moderate a. 
Fire; but I ſhall counter-work her Spells, and ride the. 


__ Witch in.her own Bridle. 


Gyn. It'simpoſſible ; ſhe'll caſt beyond you Rtillmmes 
FIllay my Life it will never be a Match. 
Mel. Whar> | 
- Gyn, Between you and me.. 
Mel. Why ſo? 


Gyn. My Mind gives-me It WOrt' fimommnn_ becauſe we 
are both willing ; we each of usftrive to reach the Goal, 


and hinder one another in the Race; I ſwear it never does 
well when the Parties are ſo agreed — For when 


| People walk Hand in Hand, there's neither overtaking- 


nor meeting ; We:hunt in Couples where weboth purſue. 

the ſame Game, but forget one another, and 'tis becauſe 

we are ſo near that we don't think of coming together. 
Mel. Hum, 'gad I'believe there's fometbing in't ;—— 


| Marriage is the Game that we hunt, and while we think. 


_ that weonly have it in view, 1don't ſee but we have it in 
_ _ ovr Pwr. 


Cyx. Within reach; for Example, give me your Hand ;. 


you have look'd through the wrong End of the Perſpec- 
tive all this while ; for-nothing has oo between-us bur 


Lady with him, but ſhe ijcem 'd to Moderate his Paj-- 


bo f. JT "ORE" OOTY OO. by. Chan 2 Bo 
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| | Mel. 1 don't know why we ſhould not teal out of 
_ the Houle this very Moment and marry one another, 

withoutiConfideration or the Fear of Repentance. .Pax 

_ o' Fortune, Portion, Settlements and Jointures. p 
Gyn. Ay, ay, what have we to do with 'em; you 

know we marry for Love. | 

j Mel. Love, Love, down-right very villanous Love. 

i - -Cyn. And he that can'tlive upon Love, deſerves todie 

ina Ditch..—Here they, I give you my Promife, in fpight. 

| of Duty, any Temptation of Wealth, your Inconſtancy, 

| . or my. own Inclination to change. es En ay 

Mel. To run moſt willfully and unreaſonably . away 

| with me this Moment, and be married. DE gEs 

b; Cn, Hold....Never to marry any body elſe. 

Mel. Thar's but a kindof Negative Conſent —.- 


Why, you won'ybaulk the Frojick ? | 
| Cyr. If yoy/had not been {lo affured of yourown Cons 
| _.du& 1 would not——But *tis but reaſonable that: ſince 
conſent to, like a Man without the vile Conſideration of 
Money, he ſhould give mea very evident 'Demonſtration 
of his Wit: Thereforelet me {ee you undermine my La» 
_ «dy Toxchwood, as you boaſted, and force her to give her 
_ Conſent, and then—— | ES 
Mel, I'll do't. 
.Cyn. And I'll dot. E, TER 
' Mel, This very next enſuing Hour of eight a Clock 
4s the laſt Minute of her Reign, unleis the Devil aſliſt her 


1n propria perſons,  * | 
Cyn. Well, .if the Devil ſhould aſſiſt her, and your 
'Plot miſcarry——— 


' "Mel. Ay, what amTtotruſttothen ? - es. 
1 Cyn. Why it you give mea very clear Demonſtration 
« that it was the Devil, I'llallow for irrefiſtib'e Odds. Bue 

4 if I find it to be only Chance, or Deſtiny, or unlucky 
| :Stars, or any thing but the very Devil, I'm inexorable: 

Only {ll I'll keep my Word, and live a Maid for your 

fake. ; 

; We And you won't die one, for your own; ſo till 
«there's Hope, Tn | 

| Cyn, Here's my Mo:her-in-law, and your Friend Caye- 

tes; I would not have*em ſec us together yet. 

s SCENE 
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SCENE IL. 
__ »Careleſs and LadyPlyant: | | 
 TadyP. 1 ſwear, Mr. Careleſs, you are very alluring 
And ſay ſo many fine things, and nothing is ſo moving te 
mg as a fine Thing. Well, I muſt do you this juftice, 
and declare in the Face of the World, never any body - 
gain'd ſo far upon me as your ſelf ; with Bluſhes I mu 
ownit, you have ſhaken, as I mayay, the-very Foun- 
dation of my Honour ---... Well, ſure if Ieſcape your 
Importugities, 1 ſhall value my felt as long as [ live, I 
1wear, T7 | LINE 
'Care. Anddeſpiſe me. | _ (Sighing. 
LadyP. Theiaſtof any Man in the World, by my Pu- . 
m9 now you make me ſwear O Gratitude for- 
- bid, that I. ſhould ever be wanting in areſpe&ful Acknow- 
:ledgment of an entireReſignation of .all my beſt Wiſhes, 
for the Perſon and Parts-of fo accompliſh'd a Perſon, 
whoſe Merit challenges much more, I'm ſure, than wy 
illiterate Praiſes can deſcription | Rs 
, Care. (in a whining Tone.) Ah Heav'ns, Madam, you 
ruin mewith Kindneſs ; your charming Tongue puriues 
_ thevictoryof your Eyes, while at your Feet your poor 
' Adorerdies. | , | ; 
Lady P. Ah! very fine. | 
Care. (/till whining.) Ah why are you ſo Fair, ſo be- 
witching fair? Olet .me grow to the Ground here, .and 
Feaſt upon that Hand, O let mepreſs it to my Heart, my - 
trembling Heart, the nimble movement ſhall infiru&t 
your Pulls, and teach it toalarm Deſire. ER”: 
(Zoons, I'm almoſt at the end of my Cant, if ſhe does not 
yield quickly, © | (Afide. 
Lady P. O that's fo fine, I cannot hear it Iam 
not ſafe if I ſtay, and muſt leave you, _ 
Care. And muſt youleaye me! Ratherlet me languiſh 
- out a wretched Life, and breath my Soul beneath your 
(1 muſt ſay the ſame Thing over again, and can't help it. 
Lady P. I {wear I'm ready to languiſh too (6) 
my Honour ! whither is it going ? Iproteſt you have gi- 
ven me the Palpitation of the Heart. | 
Care, Can you be fo crue! inannnnmy 


- 


Lady 


1 ” | 8 
—_ 
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' LadyP, O rife 1 beſcech you, ſay no more till you riſe > 
——- Why didyou kneel ſo long ? I fear I was fo tran. 
ported, I did not ſee it.__Well, to ſhew you how far 


you have gain'd upon me; Iafſure you if Sir Paul ſhould 


die, of all Mankind there's none I'd ſooner make my ſe-. 


cond Choice, RP 
Care, © Heav'n! I can't out-live this Night without 


your Favour .— 1 feel my Spirits faint, a general Damp- 
neſs overſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew already 
vents through all my Pores, and will to-Morrow waſh me 
me for eyer from your Sight, and drown me jn my - 


Tomb. 


Lady P.'O you have conquer'd, ſweet, melting, mMo-. 
ving Sir, -you have conquer'd— What Heart of 
 Marblecanrefrainto weep, and yield to ſuch ſad Sayings, 


— ( Cries, 


Care, I thank Heav'n. they are ithe ſaddeſt that I ever 


{aid ——Oht (I ſhall never contain Laughter. (Aide, * 


Lady Þ. Oh, I yield my felt all up to your uncon- 


troulable Embraces—Say, thou dear dying Man, when, * 


where, and how.._— Ah, there's Sir Pal. 


Core. 'Slife, yonder's Sir Paxl; but it he were not | 


come, I'm ſo tranſported I cannot ſpeak———— This 
Note will inform you. (Gives ber a Note, 
Lady Pliant, Sir Paul Plyant, Cynthia. 


Sir P, Thouart mytender Lambkin, and ſhalt do what 
thou wilt —— But cndeavour to forget this Melie- 


font. 


have not him, I have ſworn neyer to marry. : 
Sir P. Never to marry ! Heav'ns forbid ; muſt I neither 


have Sons nor Grandſons ? Muſt the Family of the Ply- 
ants be utterly extin@ tor want of iſſue Male., Oh Impie- 
ty! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet Creature ſwear ? 


ha? How durſt you ſwear without my Conſent, ah? 
| Gads-bud, whoam 1? 


Cyn. Pray don't be angry, Sir ; when 1 ſwore, I had 


your Conſent, and therefore | ſwore. 


Six 


Cyn. I would obey you to my Power, Sir; but if I 
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'Sir P. Why then the revoking my Confent, does annul> 
-ormake of none Effe& your Oath ; So you may unſwear 
_ "Itagain—The Law-will allow it. | | 

Cyn. Ay, but my Conſcience never will. | 

Sir P. Gads-bud no matter for that, Conſcience and 
Law never go together ; you muſt not expect that. 

Lady P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceiveit ſhe has ſworn, 
-d'ye mark me, if ſhe has once ſwory, it is moſt unchri- 
'Nian, inhuraan, andobſcene that ſhe ſhould break-it._.. 
'T'll make up the Match again, becauſe Mr. Carelzfs faid 

_ it would oblige him, Tt \ (Aſpide. 
Sir P. Does your Ladyfhip conceive ſo ——— Why, 
1 was of thar Opinion once to@— Nay, it your Lady- 
 ſhipronceives ſo, I amoi that Opinion again; but-I can 
neither find my Lord nor my Lady to know what they 
__ _ +LadyP. Tam fatisfy'd'that my Coulin Melleſozt has 
. beenmuch wrong'd. - 77 Ne 
" Gyn. (Aſide.) I'm amaz'd to find her of -our Side, for | 
I'm ſure ſhelov'd him. | OO 

Lady P. Iknow my Lady Touchwood has no kindneſs 

For him , and beſides I kave been inform'd by Mr. Care- 
* lefs, that Melleforrt had never anything more than a pro- 
ound Reſpe&t— That he has own'd himſelf to be my 
Admirer *tis true, but he was never ſo preſumptuous to 
-entertain any diſhonourable-Notians of Things; ſo that 
If this be made plain—1 don't ſee how my Daughter 
-can in Conſcience or Honour, or any thing in the. 
World. j | | 

Sir P. Indeed it this be made plain, as my Lady your 
_Mother fays, Child-— | Sk 
_ LadyP. Plain! I was inform'd of it by Mr, Careleſs 
— And1 aflure you Mr, Careleſs is'a Perſon— that bas 

a moſt extraordinary Reſpe& and Honour for you Sir 


Cyn. ( Aſide.) And for your Ladyſhip too, I believe, 
or elſe you had not chang'd Sides fo ſoon; now I begin 
to find it, ok I 

 SirP, Iam much oblig'd to Mr. Carele/5 really, be is 
a Perſon that I have a great Value for, not only for _ 
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but becauſe be has a great Veneration for your Lady- 
thi mo 
Laty'#. FP. Olaſs, 00 indeed, Sir Paul, *tis upon your - 
Account. A 

' Sir P, No, I proteſt and. yow, I have no Title to his 
Eſteem, but in having the Honour to appertain 1n ſome 
, Meaſure to your Lady ſhip, that's all. _ 

Lady P. Olaw now, I ſwear and declare, it ſhan't be 
ſo, you're too modeſt, Sir Paul. 

Sir P. It becomes me, whea there is any Compariſon 
made, between —- __ 

 LadyP. O fy, fy, vir Par, you'll putme out of Coun- 

tenance—— Your ver obedient jand affe&tionate Wife; 
that's a 1-—- And highly honour'd in that Title. 

Sir P. Gads-bud Iam tranſported! give me leaye to 
kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand. 


ty Cyn. That my poor Father ſhould be ſo very x |: as 
:( des 
Lad y P, My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, 1 fivear you ſhall, 
| (Hekiſſes her, and bows very low. 
SirP. 1 humbly thank your Ladyſhip— Idon't know 
 wiiether I fly on Ground, or walk in Air._—Gads-bud, + 
ſhe wasnever thus before Well, I muſt own my ſel 
the moſt beholden to Mr. Careleſs . -As ſure as can be 
this is all; his doing, {omething that he has ſaid ; 
| well, *ris a rare thing ro have an ingenious Friend, Welt. 
your Ladyſhip ts of Opinion that the Match may go for-, 
ward ? 


Lady P, By all means —Mr. Care! has ſatisfy'd me 
of the Matter. | 
Sir Þ, Well, why then Lamb you may keep your 
Oath, but have a care of making raſh Vows; come hi- 
ther to me, and kiſs Papa, | 
- LadyP, Iſwearanddeclare, Iamin ſuch a twiter to 
. read Me. Careleſs his Letter, that 1 can't forbear any 

longer—— But though I may read all Letters firit by Pre- 
 rogative,' \ yet Ill be ſure to be unſuſpected this tine ——— 
Sir Paul. 

. +Sir-P,'D d your Ladyſhip call ? 

Lady P, Nay, not to interrupt you, my Nate<Oly 

«ad me your Letter, which Fe had trom "9004 Stevwards 


(06) 


- but——nay, don't bluſh | | 
Cyn, 1 don't bluſh, Sir, tor I vow I don't under» 
| Nand | | 
_ Sir P. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, you fib you Baggage, you do 
underſtand, and you ſhall underſtayd; come, don't be fo 
, nice, Gads-bud don't Jearn atter your Mother-in-law my 


A ae OO on 
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| to Day, I would look upon the Account again; and may 


be increaſe your Allowance. 


— 


.  SirP, Thereit is, Madam; Do you want a Pen and 
Ink ? (Bows and gives the Letter, © 


Lady P. No, no, nothing elſe, I thank you, Sir Paul. 


——-So, now I can read my own Letter under the Cover 
( Aftde. 


of his. | 
Sir P, He? and wilt thou bring a Grandſon at nine 


Months end -— He? A brave chopping Boy=—=__. 


I'll ſertle a thouſand Pound a Year upon the Rogue as 


ſoon as helooks me in the Face, I will Gads-bud, I'm 


overjoy'd to think 1 have any of my Family that will 
bring Children into the World. For I would fain have 
ſome Reſemblance of my ;ſelf in my Poſterity, he Thy ? 
can't you contrive. that Aﬀair, Girl? Do, Gads-bud, 
think on thy old Father; he? Make the young Rogue as 
likeas you can... - SPST, 
Cyn. I'm glad to ſee you {o merry: Sir. 
Sir P. Merry! Gads-bud I'm {er 
;ee |, for every inch of him that reſembles me; ah this 


Eye, this lett Eye! A thouſand Pound for this left Eye. - 


This has done Execution in its time, Girl; why thou haſt 


my Leer, Huſſey, juſt thy Father's Leer — Let it be 


tranſmitted to the young Rogue by the help of Ima- 


ination ; why *tis the Mark of our Family, Thy; our 


Houſe is diſtinguiſh'd by alanguiſhing Eye, as the Houſe 
of Auſtria is by a thick Lip. - - Ah! when I was 


of your Age Huſley, I would have held fifty roone, 1 
Gads-bud I 


could have drawn my own Picture 
could'have done —— hot ſo much as you neither, —. 


Lady here : Marry Heav'n forbid that: you ſhould follow 


| her Example, that would ſpoil all indeed, | Bleſs us, if 
you ſhould take a Vagarie and makea raſh Reſolution on - 


your Wedding-Night, todica Maid, as the did; all were 
ruig'd, all wy Hopes loſt My Heart would wok. 
het 


ious, I'll give thee 
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_ and my Eſtate wool be left to the wide World, he? I 


hope youare a better Chriſtian than to think of living a 
Nun ; he? anſwer me. Bs | 
 Cyn. mall Obedience, Sir, to your Commands, 
Lady P. (Havirs read the Leiter,) O dear Mr. Care- 
lefs, | ſwear he writes charmingly, and he looks chat- 
mingly, and he has charm'd me, as muclfas I have 


 charm'd him ; and ſo 11] tell him in the Wardrobe when 


*tisda.k.,, O Crimine! I hope Sir Paul has not ſeen both 
Letters. | 


(Puts ehe Letter baſtily up, and gives him her own. 


| Sir Paul, here's your Letter; to Morrow-Morning I'll. | 


ſetde Accounts to your Advantage. 
| SCENE Iv. 3 
* (To them) Brisk. 7 s 
Brisk, Sir Paul, Gads-bud you're an uncivil Perſon, 


| letme tell you, and all that; and I did not think it had 


been in you. : ON 
Sir P, O law, what's the Matter now ? I hope youare _ 
not angry, Mr. Brisk., 516 4 


Brick, Deuce take me I believe Nu intend to marry - 


our Daughter your ſelf; you're always brooding over 
fer like an old Hen, as if ſhe werenot well hatch'd, Pgad, 
he? *; on 
Sir P, Good ſtrange! Mr Briskis ſucha merry faceti- 
ous perſon. he, he, he. No, no, I have done with her, 


 Lhavedone w:th ber now. . 


Brisk. The Fiddles have ſtay'd this Hour in the Hall, 
and my Lord Froth wants a Partner, we can never bez 
gin without her. | gd Cy | 

Sir P. Go, go, Child, go, get you gone and danceand 
be merry, I'll come and look at you by and by, =——_ 
Where's my Son Mellefont? PD 

| Lady P. Vilſend him to them : I know where he is 

Brisk. Sir Paul, will you {end Careleſs into the Hall if 
you meet bim ? £: FE 
| yu P, I will, 1 will, I'll go'and look for him on pur- 


Cz 


10 
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Lon, and that will look like Reſpect.) ts 
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SCENE Y., 

Take | Brisk alone, 

So, now they are all gone, and I have an Opportunity 
to practiſe —— Ah! my dear Lady Froth! She's a moſt 
engaging Creature, it ſhe were not ſo fond of that 
dama'd coxcombly Lord of hers; and yet Iam forced ta 
allow him Wit too, to keep in with me - No mat- 
ter ſhe's a Woman of Parts, and I'gad Parts will carry 
her, She ſaid ſhe would follow me into the Gallery —. 
Now to make my Approaches —_—_ Hem hem! Ah - 
Ma- ( Bows,) dam ! = Pox on't, why ſhould I diſpa- 
rage my Parts by thinking what to ſay None but dull. 


| Rogues Think; witty Men, like rich Fellows, are al- 


ways ready for all Expences; white your Blockheads, 
l:ke poor needy Scoundrels, are forced to examine their 
Stock, and forecalt the Charges of the Day. Here ſhe 
comes, I'l\ ſcem not to ſee her, and try towin her with a 
newairy Invention of my own: hem! 
\ SCENE Vl. 
©. {To him) LadyFroth, 
S  _ Brisk Sings walting about. 
I'm Sick with Love, ha, ha, ha, pr'y!hee come cure me. I'm 
5 Es  fick with, &C. 


' © yePow'rs! O my Lady Froth! my Lady Froth, my 
| Lady Froth, Acigh ho Break my Heart; Gods I thank 


PE Is —* muſing with his Arms a-croſs, 

Lady Froth, O Heav'ns, Mr. Bris:! What's the Mat- 
_ Brisk., My Lady Frith! Your Lady ſhip's moſt humble 
Servant* —.. The Matter,, Madam ? Nothing, Madam, 
nothing at all T'gad. I was fallen into the molt agree- 


able Amuſement in the whole Province of Ccntempla- 


tion : That's all (I'll ſeem to conceal wy Pat- 
1 5 i ts. x. ir", «Ca 
Lady Froth, Bleſs me, why did you call out upon me 
f0:0ud Pres GY LL TN EY : 
Brick. O Lord, I, Madam | 1 beſcech your Ladyſhip 


Lady 
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Lady Froth. Juſt now came in, bleſs me ! why, 


_ don't you know it? ; 


Brisk, Not I, let me periſh——But aid 1 / Strange ! I 
confeſs your Ladyſhip was in my Thoughts ; and 1 was in 
a fort of Dream that did ina minner preſent a very plec- 
{ing Obje& to my imagination, but —bar did I inseed ? 
———- Toſ:ze how Love and Murder will out, But did I_ 
rea'ly name my Lady Froth? Ny 

Lady Froth. Three times a'oud, as love Letters = 
But did you talk of Love? O Parnaſſus! Who would have 
thought Mr. Brtk could have been in Love, ha, ha, ha O 


_ Heav'n's! 1 thought you cou'd have no Miſtreſs but the 


Nine Muſes. | fe 

Brisk, No more | have I'gad, for I adore 'em all in your 
Ladyſhip ———Lert me periſh, 1 don't know whether 
to be ſplenatick, or airy upon't; the Deucetake meif I 
can tell whether Iam glad cr ſorry that your Ladyſhip has 
made the Diſcovery. | 77 | 

Lady Froth. O be merry by ail means— Prince V1 7: 
&#5 in Love ! Ha, ha, ha. | | | I 
 Brisk, Obarbarous,'oturn me into Ridicule! Yer, ha, 
ha, ha. The Deuce take me, I can't help laughing my 
ſelf, ha, ha, haz yet by Heav'ns I havea violent Paſſion 
for your Ladyſhip, ſeriouſly, = 

Lady Froth. Seriouſly 2 Ha, ha, ha, . 
| Brrsk. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha. GaJ I have, for a'l I 
augh, ED 

Fs Froth. Ha, ha, ha! Whatd'ye think I laugh at ? 
Ha, ha, ha. ; 

Brisk, Me T'gad, ha, ha. - 

Eady Froth. No, the Deuce take me it I don't laugh at . 
my ſelf; for hang meit 1 havenot a vio.cat Paſlion for Mr. 
Brisk, ha, ha, ha. | 

Brisk. Seriouſly ? E 

Lady Froth. Seriouſly, ha, hz, ha. * 

Brisk. That's well enough; let me periſh, hr, ha, ha, 


' O miraculous, what a happy Ditcovery. Ah my dear © 


charming Lady Froth ! 
Lady Froth, Oh my adored Mr. Brick! (Fmbrace, 
: C3 SCENBG 
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SCENE VII. 
(To them) Lord Froth. 


| Lord Froth, The Company are all read y— How now 2 


_ Brik. Zcons, _—, there's my Lord. 
| (Sofily to her, 


Lady Froth. Take no Notice— but obſerve me—— 


Now caſt off, an meet me at the lower End of the 
Room, and: then join Hands again ; Icould teach my 
Lord this Dance purely, but I vow, .Mr, Bris*, 1 can't 


tell how to come io nearany other Man. Oh here's my 


Lord, now you ſtall ſee me do it with him. 


(They p1 etend to prattiſe part of a Country Dance. 


Lord Froth. Oh, 1 ſeethere's no Harm yet—— 
' But L don't like this Familiarity. __ (dfide, 


Lady Froth.= Shall you and [ do our cloſe Ek, to 
ſhow Mr. Brisk ? 


: Lord Froth, No, my Dear, do it with him. 


Lady Froth. 1'll doit with him, By Lord, when you | 


are out of the Way. 
Bris, That's good I ad, that's good, Deuce take 
me I can hardly hold laughin gin his Face, 


Lord Froth, Any other time, my Dear, or we'll dance 


_ ir below. 
Lady Froth. With all my Heart. 
Brick. Come my Lord, 1'll wait on you——M y charm- 


ing witty Angel ! (Toher, 


Lady Froth, We ſhall have whiſperingtimecnough, you 
know, {ince we are Partners. 
SCENE VIII. 
| Lady Plyant, and Careleſs. 
Lady P, O Mr. Careleſs, Mr. Careleſs, I'm ruin'd, I'm 
undone ! 

Care. What's the Matter, Madam ? 

Lady P. O the unluckieſt Accident, I'm afraid 7 ſhan't 
live to tell it you. 

Care, Heav'n forbid ! What is it? 

Lady P. 'min ſuch a Fright; the ſtrangeſt Quandary 
and Premunire! I'm all over in an Univerſal Agitation, 
Idare ſwear every Circumſtance of me trembles 
O your Letter, your Letter! by an unfortunate Miſtake, [ 
have given Sir Pa! your Letter inſtead of his own, 


Gare. 
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Care, That was unlucky. | | 
O yonder he comes, reading of it, for Heav'ns ſake 
ſtep in here and adviſe me quickly, before he ſees. 
SCENE IX: 
Sir Paul, with a Letter, WE 
Sir P, O Providence! what a Conſpiracy have I dif. o- 
ver'd -But let me ſee to make an end on't— - 
{ Reads) Hum —— After Supper in the Wardrobe by the 
Gallery, If Sir Paul ſhould ſurprize us, 1have'a Com- 
miſſion from him io treat with you about the very Matty of 
FaFft — Matter of Fa&! Very pretty; it ſeems then 
I am conducing to my own Cucko'dom ; why this is the 
very traiterous Poſition of taking up Arms by my Au- 
thority, againſt my Perſon! Well, let me ſee——'Til then 
1languijh im Expettation of my adored Charmer. 
OL ONS Dying Ned Careleſs. 
Gads-bud would that were Mattcr of Fa&t roo. Die and 
be damn'd for a Judas Marcavens, and T/cariot both, O 
Friendſhip! Whar art thou but a Name! Henceforward 
let no Man make a Friend that would not be a Cuckoid; 
for whomſoever he receives into his Boſom, will find 
the way to his Bed, and there return his Careſles with 
Intercſt to his Wife. Have I for this bcen pinicn'q 
Night after Night for three Years pait ? Have I been 
ſwath'd in Blaukets 'till I have bcea cven depriv'd of Mo- 
tion? Have I approact'd the Marriage-Bed with Reve- 
TEnce as to a ſacred Shrine, and deny'd my ſelf the En- 
Joyment of law'ul Domeſtick Pleaſures to preſerye its 
- Purity, and muſt I now find it polluted by toreign Iniqui- 
ty? O my Lady Plyant, -you were chaſte as Ice, but 
you are meited now, and lf as Water. - Pur Pco- 
vidence has been conſtant to me in diſcovering this Con- 
_ ſpiracy; ſtill 1 am beholden to Providence, if it were nor 
for Providence, ſure poor Sir Paul thy Heart wou'd 


break. 
SQCENE:X.:: 
(To him) Lady Plyant. 
- LadyP. So, Sir, I ſee you have read the Letter, = 
Well now, Sir Paul what do you think of your Friend 
Careleſs? Has he been treacherous, or did you pive his 
Inſolence a Licenſe to. make tryal of your Wife's ſuſpec- 


GS. ted. 
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ted Virtue ? D'ye ſee here ? (Snatches the Letter as in An- 
ger.) Lcok, readit! Gad's my Life, if Ithought it were 
ſo, I would th's Moment renounce all Communication 
with you. Ungrareful Monſter! He? Is it ſo? Ay, I 
fee it, a Plot upon my Honour; your guilty Cheeks con- 
fefs it: Oh where ſhall wrong'd Virtue fly for Reparation, 
I'll be divorced this Inſtant. . PRs 

_ Sir P. Gabs-buds what ſhall I ay? This is the ſtrangeſt 
_ Surprize! Why I don't knowany thing atall, nor I don't 
know whether there beany thing at all in the World, or 
no, | | ZI 
Lady Þ, I thought I ſhould try you, falſe Man, I that 
never difſembled in my Life : Yet to make Tryal of you, 
pretended to like that Monſter of Iniquity, Careleſs, and 
found out that Contrivance to let you ſee this Letter; 
whichnow I find was of your own inditing.. Ido, 
Hezthen, I do; ſee my Face no more ; I'll be divorced ' 

preſently. $22 | ; 

Sir Þ, O ſtrange, what will become of me! . 
 I'mſomucham3z'd, and ſo overjoy'd, ſo afraid, and fo 
oy: But did you give me this Le:ter on Purpoſe, he ? 
D:d you. | Boho as IB PINE 

Lady P. D*d I? Do you doubt me, Turk, Saracen? I 
have a Couſin that's a Proftor in the Commens, 1'i] go 
to him inſtantly, NEG | vs 336 | 
Sir. Hold, ay, I befeech your Lady ſhip-— I'm fo 
overjoy'd, ſtay, I'll confeſs all, ont 

Lady P, What will you confeſs, Jevy ? 

Sir P. Why now, as I hop'd to be ſaved, I had no 
Hand in this Letter --———— Nay hear me, I beſecch 
your Ladyſhip: The Deyil take me now if h= did not go 

hoyood my Commiſſion — If I ceſired him to-do any 
more than ſpeak a good Word only juſt for me; G:d:» 
bud only for poor Sir Paxl, I'm an Anabaptiſt, or a Jew, 
or what you pleaſeto call me. COLT 

Lady P., Why isnot here Matter of Fact ? 

Sir P, Ay, but by your own Virtue and Continency 
that Matter of FaRt is all his own doing <——-T conte's 
I had a great Deſire to have ſome Honours conferr'd up- 
on me, which lye all in your Ladyſbip's Breail, oy he 
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Maid all I could, but can't pores 


Matter — —- | 


| Ire concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the Door 


ELL 
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beiag a well-ſpoken Man, I deſired him to intercede 


for me. _ | " 
Lady P. Did you fo, Preſumption! Oh ! he comes, 


the Tarquiz comes z I cannot bear his Sight, 


SCENE XI. 
| Careleſs, Sir Paul Plyant. 
Care. Sir Paul, I'm g'ad I've met with you; gadT have 
Then my 
me a little farther in thig 


Friendſhip to you has carry 


_ Sir P, Indeed —Wel Sir diffembl with hima 
tHe. | pe Ty He 
Cane. Why Faith I bave in my Time known hon:ſt_ 
Gentlemen abuſed by a pretended Coyneſs in their 
Wives, and I hada Mind to try my Lady's Virtue 


And whealI could not prevail tor you, 'gad I pretended 


tobe in Love my ſelf —— butall in vain, ſhe would not Lo 
hear a W ord upon that Subje&t: Then writ a Letter to 


| her; Idon't know what Effe&s that will have, bur I'll be 


ſure to tell you when I do, tho' by this Light I believe hee 
Virtue is impregnable, OR. 
Sir P. O Providence! Providence! What Diſcoveries 


_ are here made ? Why, this is better and more miraculous 


than thereſt, 
Care. What do you mean ? | | 
Sir P. Ican't tell you, I'm ſo overjoy'd? come alonz 
with mc to my Lady, I can't contain my ſeit; come my ' 
dear Friend. | | 
_ Care. So, ſo, ſo, this Difficulty's over. _ (Afade, 
SCENE XU. nh, 
Mellefont, Maskwell, from different Doors. 

Mel. Maskwel! I have been looking for you-—.. 'tis - 
within 3 Quarter of Eight. : | op 
Mask. My Lady is juſt gone into my Lord's Cloſes, 

you had beſt ſteal into her Chamber before the comes, agd 


when we are together, and you not eaſily get in to ſur- 
Prize us. | Me Cy T | 
Mel, He? you ay true. 


Cs AMash. 
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Mask. You had veſt make haſte, for after ſhe has made 
ſome Apology to the Company for her own, and my 
Ford's Abſence all this while, ſhe'll retire to her Chamber 

inſtantly. ' oy Sep oat 2m aRPC 

' Mel, 1 gothis Moment : Now Fortune 1 defie thee. 

SCENE XIill, 

y Maskwell, alone. + HS 
T conteſs you may. be allow'd*to be ſecure in your own 
Opinion; th' Appezrance is very fair, but 1 have an Aﬀter- 

Game to play that ſhall turn the Tab es, and here comes 
the Man that I muſt manage. _ PE Ia els Wen, 

+ SCENE XIV. 
| (Tv him) Lord Touchwood. 
Lord Touch. Mas*well, you are the Man I wiſh'd to 

MEET. . SER | EY 
- Mak. 1 am happy to be in the way of your Lord- 
ſhip's Commands | 
" ; 5d» Touch, | have always found you prudent and 

"careful in any Thing that has concern'd me or my 

FRMUY..* fff T7 
Py, Mk I were a villain elſe I am bound by Duty 
and Gratitude, and my own Inclination, to be ever your 
_ "Eordſhip's Servant, OT Fe 

Lord Touch, Enough, yoy are my Friend; I know it-- 
Yet there has been a Thing in your Knowledge, which 
has concern'd me.nearly, that you have concral'd from. 
WE: Os | Fl 
__ Mack. MyLord! | I LILY | 
Lord Touch, Nay, I excuſe your Friendſhip to my uan3-. 
tural Nephew thus far But 1 know you have- 
| been privy to histmp'ous Defions upon my Wife : This 

' Evening ſhe hastold meal! : Her good Nature conceal'd 
| Iras Jong as was poſſiblez but he perſeveres fo in Villany, 
that ſi has told meeven you were weary of difluading 
kim, though you have ance aftually hindered him from 
'forcing her. EL 4 
* 4-Mn;k. Tam ſorry, my Lord; Ican't make you an An- 
| Gwerz this ian Occation in which I would not willingly - 
be filent.* ot 4 wud NLO 1 ON 
Lord Touch. I know you would excuſe him — And. 
Ekrow as well that you can't. — 


' Mack, 
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Mak. Indeed I was in: Hopes 't had been a youthiul 
Heat, that might have ſoon boil'd over ; but 

Lord Touch. Say on. 

Mask. 1have nothing more to "BY My LOId ome 
But to expreſs my Concern; for 1 think his Frenzy in- 
creaſes daily. 

Lord Touch, How! Give me butProof of i its occular 
Proof, that 1 may juſtifie my Dealing with him to the 
World, and ſhare my Fcrtunes. 

Mask. © my Lord! conſider that is hare: Beſides, 
Time may work upon him! Then, for me to doit! 1 , 
have profeſs'd an everlaſting Friendſhip to him. 

Lord Touch. He is your Friend, and what am |[? 

Mask, 1 amanſwered. 

Lord Touch Fear not his Diſpleaſure; I will put you 
out of his and Fortune's Power, and for that thou ar: 
ſcrupulouſly honeſt, 1 will ſecure thy Fidelity to him, 
and give my Honour never to own any Diſcovery thar 
you ſhall make me. Can you give mea demonſtrative 
Proot ? Speak. 

Mask. 1 wiſh I could not —= To be plain, my Lord, 
I intended this Ev'niog to have try'd all Arguments to 
d.{ſwade him from a Deſign, which I ſuſpedt ; ; and if L[ 
had not ſucceeded, to have informed your Lordſhip of 
what 1 krew. 

Lord Touch. 1 thank. you. What is the Villain's Pur- 

ole >>... 
, Mask, He has own'd nothing to me of late, and what 
I: mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. If 
your Lordſhip will meet mea Quarter of an Hour hence 
there, inthat Lobby by my Lavy's Bod: Chamber, I ſhall 
be able to rell you more. 

Lord Touch, | will. 

Mask. My Duty to your Lorcſhip, makes1 me do a {e- 
yere Piece of Juſtice, 

Lord Touch, 1 will be ſecret, and reward your Hone- 
ty Roe your "ages. 


S.CEN 
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SCENE opening ſhows Lady Touchwood"'s Chamber. 
CE Mellefont, Solus. | mo 

Pray Heav'n my Aunt keep Touch with her Aſſignation 
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— Oh that her Lord were but ſweating behind this _ 


ing, with the ExpeCtation of what 1 ſhall ſee—— Hiſt, 
the comes — Little does ſhe think what a Mine is juſt. 
ready to ſpring under her Feet. But to my Poſt. 4h 
(Goes behirtlthe Hanginge 
ELIT SCENE =XVE. by 
Eady Touch. *Tis Eight a Clock: Methinks I ſhou:4 
have found him here. Who does not prevent the Hour ot 
Love, outſtays the Time; for to be dully punctual, 1s 
too flow... 1 was acculing you of Neglect. 
= SCENE XVII. FAR 
Lady Touchwood, aid Maskwell. 
Mellefont atſconding. 


| Mack. I confeſs you do reproach me when 1 ſe you 


here before me; but *tis fit I ſhould be ſtill behind-hband, 
ſtiV to be more and more indebred to your Goodneſs, 


Lady Towuch. You can excuſe a Fault too well na; to. 


have been to blame— A ready Anſwer ſhows you were 
prepar'd, | * | pe 
as, Guilt is ever at a Loſs, ard Confuſion waits up- 
on it; when Innocence and bold Truth are always ready 
for Exp:eſſion—— | | ORs Moo T9 "on | 


Ty Touch, Not in Love; Words are the weak Sup+ 


port of cold Indifference; Love has no Language to, be 
ard. ' pi | | | 


Mask. Exceſs of Joy has made me ſtupid : Thus may 
my Lips be ever clos'i, (xs her) And thus . Oh. 
Who would not loſe his Speech, upon Condition to have. 
\. Joysaboveit? | y- 

Lady Touch, Hold, let me lock the Door firſt, 


| (Goes z0the Door... 


Mas, That I be'tev'd, *twas well I lett the private 
_ Faſſige open. f- PTR 
Lady Towch. So that's fe. 


Mas:. And may all your Picaſures be, and ſceret 25 | 


this Kiſs 


_- 


(Ajide. 


wi el. 


© — 


| Mel. Villain! £5415 (Offers touraw. 

Mack. Nay then, there's but one Way, (Runs out, 
FORNE EV -- +; 
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Mel. Say you þ were you provided for an Eſcape ? 


| __ Hold, Mnton, yok have no more Holes to your Bur- 
rough, VIIſtand | 
Lady Touch. Thunder ſtrike thee dead for this De- 


fore youand this Sally-Port. 


ceit, immediate Lightning blaſt thee, me and the whole 
World Oh! I could rack my felt, play the Vulture 
to my own Heart, and gnaw it plece-meal. for not bo- 


. ding to me this Misfortune. 


Mel. Be patient—— 
Lady Touch. Bedamn'd. | 


Mel. Conli'er I have you on the Hook , you will but 


flounder your {elf a weary, and be nevertheleſs my Pri- 
ſoner.----; | | 


Lady Taxch. I'll ho!d my Ereath and die, but I'll be 


free. 


- Mel. O Madam, have a Care of dying unprepar'd; I 
doubt you have ſome unrepenred Sins that may hang 
heavy, and retard your Flight. - 
Lady Toxch. O! what ſhallTdo? Say ? Whither ſhall 
Iturn? Has Hell no Remedy ? © 


. Mel. None, Hell has ferv'd you ev'n as Heay'n has 
done, left you to your f{elt—Your'e in a kind of Eraſ- 
_ mus's Paradiſe; yet it you pleaſe you may make it a Pur- 


gato:y; and with a little Penance and my Abſolution ail 
this may turn to good Account, 


_ Lady Touch, (Afide.)Hoid in my Paſſion, and fall, fall 


2 little thou ſwellizg Heart; let ine have ſome Intermiſ-' 


ſion of rhis Rage, and one Minute's Coolneſs to difltm- 
ble. : | | (She weeps. 

Mel, You have been toblame— T like thoſe Tears, 
and hope they are of the pureſt kind ——— Penitential 


Tears; | 


Lady Towc/. O the Scene was ſhifted quick before me 
woedke—. I bad not time totbiug I was ſurprized 


© 


ED 
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Mel. And may all Treachery be thus diſcover'd, 


| | [Leaps ont. | 
Lady Touch. Ah! | (Shrieks, 


£ 
; 
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to ſcea Monſter in the Glaſs, and now'l find*tis ſelf; Can 


p=_ have Mercy to forgive the Faults 1 have imagin'd, 
ut never put in practice——OQ confider, conſider how 


| Power to ruin me __ 
_ Dehires; I will my {elf create your Happineſs, and Cyn- | 
 zthia ſhall be this Night your Bride — Do but conceal 


F 


fatal you have been to me, you have already kill'd the 
uier of this Life, The Love of you was the firſt wan- 
dring Fire that e'er miſled .my Steps, and while | had on- 


ly that in View, I was betray'd into ag -of Ways | 


of Ruin. 
| Mel. Mayl believe thistrte? 


Lady Touch, . toy not cruelly he ow 


can m6. doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes? Keep the ſeverelt 


Lao « o'er all my future Condut; and it I once relapſe, 


let me not hope forgiveneſs; *twill ever be in your 
My Lord ſhall ſign to your 


my Failings, and forgive. 


| Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be for ever yours incv'ry 


honeſt Way, 
SCENE XIX. 


Maskwell /oftly introduces Lord Touchwood, and retires. 


Mask, I have kept my Word, he's tEere,.but 1 w_ 


- not be (cen, 


$CENE XX. gi 

Lady Touchwood, Lord 'Fouchwood,. Mellefont.- 
Lord T-4c/, Hell and Amazement! ſhe's in Tears. 
Lady To:«ch, (Kne:linc) Eternal Bleſſings thank you—— 

Ha! My Lord lit ning? O Fortune has o'erpaid me all! 


 ailsmy own! {Aba 


Mel. Nay I beſzech you riſe. 


Lady To:ch, ( Aloud.) Never, never! Ill grow tothe 
| Ground, be buried quick beneath it, ere T'l] be conſenting 
toſodamn'da Sinas Iuceſt! unnatural Inceſt. / 


Me:. Ha! , 
| Lady Toach., Ocruel Man, will you not letn INC PO mans 


T'!! forgive all that's palt — O Heay'n, you will not 
raviſhme! 


Mi el. Damnation! 


Lord T-1uh. Motiſter, Dog! your Life ſhall anſwer 
this. 


(Draws and ras at. Melcfone, is bld ty Lady Tamch- 


wood. | | Lady 


p - 
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*  _ Lady Touch, O Heay'ns my Lord! Hold, hold, for 
Heav'ns ſake. EE Le ee. O 
Mel. Confuſion! my Uncle! O the damn'd Sorcereſs! 
© Lady Touch. Moderate your Rage, good my Lord! 
| ' He's mad, alas he's mad-— Indeed ae is, my Lord, and 
| knows not what he does-—See how wild he looks. 
Mel, By Heav'n *twere ſenſeleſs not to be mad, and 
ſee ſuch Witchcraft. _ Eos 
| Lady Touch, My Lord, you hear him, hetalks idly, 
| __  Lerd Touch, Hence from my Sight, thou living Infa- 
my to my Name; when next I ee that Face, I'll write 
Villain in't with my Sword's Point, _ 
| Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will not go 'till.I bave made 
EY known my Wrongs -— Nay, 'till I have made known 
yours, (which if poſſible). are greater —cthough ſhe has 
a:] the Hoſt of Hell her Servants. TE, Ts 
Lady Tozch. Alas he raves! Talks very Poetry! Far 
Heav'ns fake away my Lord, he'il either tempt you. to 
extravagiuce, or commit ſome himſeif. CE oy 
1 Mel. Death and Furics, will you cot hear me=ce 
{ _ Why .by Heav'n, ſh{}aug'is, grins, points to your Back.; 
= ſhe forks cut Cucrkoidom with her Fingers, and you're 
running Hurn-m+d ater your Fortune, | 
(4s ſheis going ſhetwns back and ſmiles at higg, 
Lord Tech. I tear he's mad indeed — [Let's ſend 
Aſas/we!lto him. 6 wy 
Mel. Sexd him to her. Y | 
By Lady Th. Comme, come, good my Lord, my Heazt 
_  akes 10, I ſhall faint ir I ft y. nl San, 
| S.C.E-NE- AX1. 
Mell:font, aloe, - | 
OT could curſe my Stars, Fare and Chince; all Caufos 


4 and Accidents of Fortune in this Life! Bui to what Pur- 
| Poie? Yet, *'sdex:h, for a Man to ave the Fruit of all his 
Induſtry grow fu!) and ripe, ready to .rop into his - 


- Mouth, and juit when he holds cut ©:5 Hand to gather it, 
to. have aſudden Whirlwind come, tezr up Tree and all, 
and bcar away tne very Root ani Foundation. of all his 
Hopes; what Temper can contain : They ta!k of feng. | 
ing Maskwelto me; I never had wore ned of him. _ : | 
But what can he do ? Imagination cannot form a fairer 


LIL and 
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| and more plauſible Deſign than this of his which tas 
miſcarried...O my precious Aunt, I ſhall never thrive 
Without I deal with the Devil, or another Woman, 


 . Womenlite Flames have a deftroying Pow'r, 
Ne'er to be quench'd, till they themſelves devour. 


MCT YX. SCENE 1 
"cady Cothiiecd 67 Hakwel, 
| Lady Touchwood. 


TX7 AST notlucky? : | 
Mp - Mask Lucky! Fortune is your own, and 'tis 
| her Intereſt fo to be; by Heav'n I believe you can con- 
troul her Pow'r, and ſhe fears it; though Chance brought 
my Lord, 'twas your own Art that turn'd it to Adyan- 
rage. OS 
| , 0 Touch. 'Tis true, it might have been my Ruin 
— But yonder's my Lord, I belicye he's coming to find 
you, I1lnot be ſeen. | | 


So; I durſt not own my introducing my Lord, tho? it 


SCENE .II. 
Maskwell, alone. 
ſucceed:d well for her; for ſhe would have ſuſpected a 
Deſign which I ſhould have been puzzled toexcuſe. My 
Lord is thoughttul—T'llbe fo too: yet he ſhall know my 
Thoughts ; or think he does — 
; SCENE IN. 


ED (To them) Lord Touchwodd. | | 
Mask. What have I done? | | | 
Lord Touch, Talking to himſelf / FEY 

| Mask, *T'was honeſt —=.. ard ſhall I be rewarded for ” 
it? No, *twas honeſt; therefore I ſhan't;— Nay, rather ] 
therefore I vught not; for it rewards it ſelf, _ 
Lord Touch, Unequal'd Virtue 7 0  / * Rue 


| Maks 
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Mask. But ſhould it be known ! Then I have loſt a 


Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have gain'd ; for halt | 
my ſelf I lent him, and that I have recall'd; io 1 have. 


ferv'd my elf, and what is yet better, I have ſerv'd a wot - 


thy Lord to whom 1 owe my ſell, ; Ws 
Lord Touch, Excellent Man! _ [x 2 (Mes 
Mask. YetTIam wretched — O there isa Secret burns 


- Within this Breaſt, which ſhould it once blaze forth, 


would ruin all, conſume my honeſt Character, an brand 
me with the Name of Viilain. *_ 

Lord Touch. Ha! Ty 

Mak, Why dod love! Yet Heav'n ard my waking 


Conlcience are my Witncfles, I never gave one working 


Thought a Vent; which might diſcover that I lov'd, nor 
ever mult ; no, let it prey upon my Heart, for I would 
rather die, than ſeem o-ce, barcly ſeem diſhoveſt; O, 
ſhould it once be known TI love fair C:xn:hia, all this that 
I have done would look like Rival's Malice, talſe Friend- 
ſhip to my Lord, nd baſe Sclt-intereſt. Let me periſh 
firſt, ard from this Hour avoid all Sight and Speech, and 


if 1 can, all Thovght of that pernicious Peauty, Ha / 
but what is my Diſtra&tion doing ? I am w:1dly talking 


to my ſelf, and ſome ill Chance might have direQtcd ma- 
licious Ears this way, (Secms 10 ſtart, ſeeing my Lord, 
LT Louen, Start nfite—Kt Ziuty and diſhonelt Sous 


ſtart at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but be thou 


fix'd, asisthy Virtue, 2s 
Mask. T am confounded, ard teg your Lordhip's 


Pardon for thoſe free Diſcouries which I bave had with. 
my ſelf, 


Lord Tozch. Come, I beg your Pardon that I over=. 
h-ard you, and yet it ſhallnot need -— Honeſt Maskwwel!! 


' thy and my goolJ Genius led me hither — Mine, in that I 


have diſcover'd fo much _ Virtue; thine, in that 
thou ſhalt have due Reward of all thy Worth. Give me 


thy Hand—my Nephew is thealone remaining Branch of 


all ourancient Family z him I thus blow away, and con- 
{titure thee in his Room to be my Heir — 
+ Mas'. Now Heav'n forbid — 


Lord Toh, No more————I have reſolv'd — The 
Writings are ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be 


fign'd, 
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| ſign'd, and have his Name inſerted — Yours will fill 


theBlank as well ———-1 will have no Reply-—Let 

me command this Time; for *ris the laſt, in which I. 
_ will aſſume Authority——— hercafter, you ſhall rule 
 wherelT have Power. a b - 


 Mask, I humbly would Pettion —- 
Lord Touch. Is't tor your felf? —===—(Mask pauſes, 
J'll hear of nought for any Body elle. + 
Mak, Then Witneſs Heav'n tor me, this Wealth and 
Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build my 
Fortune on another's Ruin ; I had but one Defire—— 
| Lord Touch. 'Thou ſhalt enjoy it If all P'm worth 
in Wealth or Intereſt can purchaſe Cynthia, ſhe is thine, 
I'm ſure Sir Paul's Conſent will follow Fortunes 
Til quickly ſhew him which way that is going. - 
Mask. You oppreſs me with Bounty ; my Gratitude is 
weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight, and cannot rtſe 
to thank you——= What, enjoy my Love; forgive the 
Tranſports of a Bleſſing ſo unexpected, ſo unhop'd for, 
ſo unthought of! | 
Lord Touch, I will confirm it. and rejoice with thee, 
en "Fa 6 fs 
ke Gs Maskwell alone, =— - 
This is profp'rous indeed -...... Why let him find me out 
_ a Villain, ſettled in Poſſeſhon of a fair Eitate, and full 
Fruition of my Love, Tl bear the Railings of a lobng 
 Gameſter .But ſhou'd he find me our before ! *tis 
dangerous to delay ———let me think — ——ſhould my 
| Lord proceed to treat openiy of my Marriage with Cyz- 
thia, all muſt be diſcover'd, and Mellefont can be no lon- 
ger blinded. It muſt not be, nay ſhou'd my Lady 
know it—ay, then were fine Work indeed! her Fury 
 wou'd ſpare nothing, tho? ſhe invo!y'd her ſelf in Ruin, 
No, it muſt be by Stratagem—I muſt deceive Mellefont 
once more, and get my Lord to conſent to my private 
Management, He comes opportun:ly _—.. Now will I, 
in my old way, diſcover the whole: and real Truth of the 
Matter to him, that he may notſuſpe& one Word on't. . 


No Mack like open Truth to cover Lies. 
Als to go naked is the beſt Diſguiſe.. if 
. SCENE 
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SCENE Y. 
= © (Tohim.) Mellefont, 3 

 _ Mel, O Maskwell, what Hopes? I am confounded in 

a Maze of Thoughts, each leading into one another, 

 andaliending in Perplexity, My Uncle will not ſec nor 

hear me. _ FMS athens | TE 19 

 Mask, No Matter, Si", don't trouble your Head, alls - 
1n my Power. | ; 

| Mel. How 2? for Heay*ns ſake? 

Mask, Little do you think that your Aunt has kept her 


| Word, How the Devil ſhe wrought my Lord into this 


Dotage, | know not ; but he's gone to Sir Faul about my 
Myriage with Cy;thia, and has appointed me his Hear, 
Mel, The Devil he has ! what's ro be done ? E 
Mas?. | have it, it muſt be by Stratagem} for it's in 
vain to make Application to him. I think I have that 1 
my Head that cannot fail : Where's Cyn:hia, 
| Mel. lnthe Garden, = LD 
Ms':, Let usgo and conſult her, my Life for yours, I 
cheat my Lord, _- | 
ITE SCENE VI. 


Lord Touchwood, L:dy Torchwood. | 
Lidy Touch. Mas::well your Heir, and marry Cynthia! 
| Lord To:ich. 1 cannot do too much, tor ſo much Me- 
it, ESO Ie OS x. 
Lady Touche But this isa Thing of too great Moment 
- tobe ſo ſuddenly reſolv'd, Why Cynthia? Why muſt he 
be marxy;d ? Is there not Reward enough in raiſing his * 
low Fortune, but he muſt mix his Blood with mine, and 
wed my Niece? How know you that my Brother will 
conſent, or ſhe? Nay, he himſelf perhaps may have At-. 
fetions otherwhere. © 
Lord Touch No, I am convinc'd he loves her. _ _. 
Lady Touch. Maskwell love Cynthia? impoſlible ! 
Lord Touch. I tell you he conteſs'd it to me, TT 
Lady Touch, Confuſion / How's this! _ (Aſide. 
_ Lord Touch. His Humility long ſtifled his Paſſion : 
And his Love of Mellefonrt would have made him ſtill con- 
ceal it, -—. But by Encouragement, I wrung the Secrec 
: ouy him; and know he's no way to be rewarded but. in 
Cs | 


Til 
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T'itdefer my farther Proceedifigs in it till you have conſi- 
der'd it ; but remember how we are both indebted to 


kia, parte 
| SCENE VII. - 
Oye | Lady Toxchwood alone. | 

| Both indebted to him! Yes, weare both indebted to him, 
if you knewall. Villain! Oh, ! am wild with this Sur- 
prize of Trezchery : It is impoſſible; it cannot be.-—— 
He love Cynthia! What, havel- been Bawd to bis De-. 
ſigns, his Property only, a baiting Place! Now I fee 
what made him falſe to Mellefont.—— Shame and Di- 
| ftraftion! I cannot bear it. Oh! what Woman can bear 
to be a Property ? To be kindled to a Flame, only to 
I'sht him to another's Arms? Oh that I viere Fire indeed, 
that I might burn the vile Trayter., What ſhall I co? 
How hall 1 think ? I cannot think, All my Deftigns 


 areloſt, my Love unſated, my Revenge unfiniſh'd, and 


freſh cauſe of Fury from unthought-of Plagues, 
So SCENE VIII. 

(To her) Sir Paul Plyant, OS 
Sir Þ, Madam; Siſter, my Lady Siſter, did you ſee 

my Lady Wife? TRYe DF Wi Fo 
. Lady Toxch. Oh! Torture? ®: 

Sir P. Gads-bud, [ can't find her high nor low; where 
can ſhe be, think you ?- _ De WE PEY Oo 
\, Lady Touch. Where ſhe's ſerving you, af” all your Sex 
ought to be ſ{erv'd; making you a Beaſt, Don't you 
know that you're a Fool, Frother? DES don Re Tea 

_ Sir P. A Fool! he, he, he, you're merry—— No, no, 
-not I, I knowno ſuch Matter. SE ; 
Lady Touch, Why then you don't know half your 
Hanes 5: | | "OM 

Sir P, That'sa Jeſt with ail my Heart, faith and troth 
— —— Butharkye, my Lord told me ſomething of a Revo- 
lution of Things ; I don't know what to make on't——- 
| Gads.bud I mult conſultmy Wite,—he talks of diſinhe- 
riting his Nephew; and I don't know whit,-— Look 
you, Siſter, I muſt know what my Girl has to truſt to; 
or not a ſyllable of a Wedding, Gads-bud—to ſhew you 
that I am nota Foo), 


Lady 


"The Double-Deater. = 69 


| Lady Touch, Hear me, conſent to the breaking off 
_ this Marriage, and the promoting any other, without 
conſulting me, and I'll renounce all Blood, all Relation 
and Concern with you for ever, —nay, I'll be your Ene« 
my, and purſue you to Deſtruction, I'll tear your Eyes - 
Out, and tread you under my Feet —- Ms; 

Sir P. Why what's the Matter now ? Good Lord, why 
: what's all this for ? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed why, 
 * Where's my Wife? pp EN ET, et 

Lady Touch. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour ; he 
may want you by this Time as much as you want her. 
- Sir-P. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Careleſs, 'tis well enough. 
Lady Touch. Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox! But remember 
what I ſaid to you, or you had better cat your own 
Horns, by this Light you had. - - 
Sir P. Your'e a Paſhonate Woman, Gads-bud, —. But 
to ſay Truth, all our Family are Cholerick ; I am the only 
Peaceable Perſon amongſt 'em.  _ R 
. -$SGCENSE-1 . 
Me'lefont, .Maskwell, and Cynithia. | 
Mel. T know no other Way but this he has propos'd; 
if you have Lovecnough to run the Venture. 
Cyn. Idun't know whether I have Love enough. 
but I find I have Obſtinacy enough to purſue whatever I 
haveoncereſoly'd, and a true Female Courage to op, ofe 
any thing that refilts my Will, tho'*twere Reaſon it ſelf. 
Mack, That'sright,— Well, Pl ſecure the Writings, 
 andrun the Bazard along with you. | 
 Cyn. But how can the Coach and {ix Horles be pot 
ready without Suſpicion ? CE oy en 
* Mas, Leave it to my Care ; that ſhall be fo far from 
' being ſuſpe&ed, that it ſhall be got ready by my Lord's 
_ own Order. | | We 
Mel. How? | © ES Lid 
Mask, Why, I intend to tell my Lord the vchole Matter | 
of our Contrivance that's my way. | rn 
- Mel. Idon't underſtand you... . 


- 


Mask. Why, I'll tell my Lord, Ilaid this Plot with you, 
on purpoſe to betray you ; and that which put me upon it, 
was, the finding it impoſſivle to gain the Lady any other 


- 


| Way, butin the Hopes of her marrying yOu. 


6 


Mel, 
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_ Mask. So, why ſo, while you're buſied inmoking your 
ſelt ready, I'll wheedle her into the Coach; and inſtead 
_ of you, borrow my Lard's Chaplain, :nd fo runaway 
with her my ſelr, No | xk 
#el, Olconceiveyou, you'll tell him'ſo ? 
 Mas:, Tell him ſo! ay ; why you don't think I mean 
SE: Ear Noa or ee Eres on 
_ - Mel. No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 
Mask. Therefore for. our farther Security, 1 would 
_ have youdiſguis'dlike a Parſon, that if my Lord ſhould 
have Curioſity to peep, he may not difcover you in the 
' Coach, but think the Cheat is carry'd on as he would 
have it. et ge WR 23 | 
Mel. Excellent Maskwell ! thou wert certainly meant 
for a Stateſman or a Jeſuite,— but thou art too honeſt 
for one, and too pious for the other. 
Magk. Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me in 
half an Hour, yonder in my Lady's Drefſing-Room ; go = 
' by the Back-Stairs, arid ſo we may ſlip down without 
being obſerv'd——Vl ſend the Chaplain to you with 
his Robes; 1 have made him my own 3z=——and ordered 
him to meet us To-Morrow Morning at St. Albans ; 
where we will tum up this Account, to all our Satisface 
tions, | | 
bf Mel, Should 1 begin to thank or praiſc thee, I ſhould 
waſte the little Time we have. NE | 
OE etl = SCENE X. . 
Cs _ _ Cynthia, Maskwell. 
Mak, Madam, you will be ready ? gf : 
Cyr, I will be punctual to the Minute. (Going, 
Mask. Stay, 1 have a Doubt————— Upon ſecond 
Thouzhts, we had better meet in the Chaplain's Cham- 
| ber here, the corner Chamber at this end of theGzllery, 
| there is aback Way into it, ſo that you need not come 
through this Door .—and apair of v5 rg Stairs leading 


down to the Stables ———-It will be more convenicnt.. 
Cyn, | am guided by YOU, mmm_om__- DUL Mell-font will 
mi ke, | | Th | Bio He 


_ Ce SES Mas+, 
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| R Mak, No, no, I'll atter him immediately, and tell 


x 


Cyn, Iwillnotfail 
TT OIOSE RN x1, 
Maskwell alone. KS 


Why qui v#le decipi decipiatur "Tis no Fault of mine: 
] have told him in plain Terms, how cafie 'tis for me to 
| cheat'em; if they will not hear the Serpent's Hiſs, they 
muſt be ſtung into Experience, and future Caution-—. 
| Now t6 prepare my Lord to conſent to this. ——_—_ 
But firſt I mutt inſtruc my little Levite ; there is no Plot, 
publick or private, that can expe& to proſper without 
one of them has a Finger in't, He promiſed me to be 
within at this Hour, Mr. Saygrace, Mr. Sayzrace. 
; (Goes !0 the Chamber Door, and knocks. 
SCENE XIL. Os, | 
Ma«:kwell, Saygrace. 
Me  Mr.Sayzrace (looking out) _ 
_ Sweet Sir, I willbut pen the laſt Line of an Acroſtick and 
be with you in thetwinkling of an Ejaculation, in the 
pronouncing of an Amen, or before you can | 
Mask, Nay,-good Mr. Saygrace do not prolong the 
Time, by deſcribing to me the Shortneſs of y our Stay ; 
rather, it you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your Wit, 
and let'us talk. about our Buſineſs, it ſhall be Tithes in 
' your Way, 9, APSHa San, STALE: in | 
Say. (enters) You ſhall prevail, I would break off in 
| the Middie of a Sermon todo you a Pleaſure. 
 Mask. You could not do me a greater, — except— _ 
'the Buſineſs in Hand .———Flave you provideda Habit” 


tor Mellefont? + 5 ts 2 | ; ; 
| Say. 1 have, they are ready in my Chamber, together 
witha clean fſtarch'd Band and Cutts.  _ 
Mask, Good, let them be carried to him, have 
you ſtitch'd the Gown Sleeve, that he may be puzzled, 
and waſte Time inputting it on? pr Er JO 
| Say. I have; the Gown will not be indued without 


perplexity. 


Mask. 


T>. The Double- Dealer. 
"Math. Meet me in half an Hour, here in your « own 
Chamber. When Cyzthia comes, let there be nolight, 
and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not. ray you from 
 Melleſont. Vilurge haſte, to excuſe your Si ON | 
. Say. You have no more Commands ? 
._— None, your Text is ſhort. 
y. But pithy, and 1 will handleit with Diſcretion, 
$554 It willbe the firſt you have ſo ſerv'd, | 
Wh SCENE XIII | 
; Lord Touchwood, Maskwell. | 
| Lord Touch. Sure I was born to be controlled by thoſe 
1 ſhould command: My ver of. Slaves will ſhortly give me 
Rules how I ſhould goyern 
_ I am concern to ſee your Lordſhip diſcom- 
"x PRADEIN 
Lord Touch. Have you ſeen my ve lately, or diſo- 
blig'd her? 
- Mack, No, my Lord. What can i this mean! (ſide. 
Lord Touch. Then Mellefont has urg'd ſome body to 
incenſe her——- Something ſhe has heard of you, which 
carries her beyond the Bounds of. Patience. 
. Mask, This I fear'd, ( 4ſ14e.). Did _ your Lordſhip 
tell her of the Honours you deſign'd me? | 
Lord Touch, Yes. 
Mask.- *Tis that, you know: my Lady hasa high Spirit, 
Tetbigks 1 am unworthy. 

LordTouch, : Unworthy ! q "ris an ignorant Pride in her 
to- think ſo—Honeſty to me is true Nobility, However, 
'tis.my, Will it ſhall be4o, and that ſhou'd be convincing to 
her as muchas Reaſon- By Heavn Ill not be, Wite 
Tidden; wereit poſſible i it tte done this Night,” EEE 6 
Mask. By Heav'n he meets my Wiſhes. (4/i de ) Few 
Things are impoſſible to willing Minds. 

Lord Touch, \nſtruct me how this may be done, you 
' ſhall ſce I want no Inclination. _ | 

. Mask. I had laid a ſmall Deſign for To- .morrow (as 
Love will be inventing) which I thought to communi- 
care to your Lordſhip —=-—— But it may be as well don 
to LR, 
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Lord Touch, Here's Compayy—— Come this way = 


and rellme, 
SCENE XIV. 
Careleſs, and Cynthia. 
Care, Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord? 
-Cyn. Yes. 2 EL 0 
"Care, By Heav'n there's Treachery —-—— The Con« 
-fufion that I aw your Father in, my Lady Touchwood's 
*Paſon, with what imperte&ly I overheard between my 
= and her, confirm mein my Fears, Where's Melle- 
ont? | | 
Cyr. Here he comes, 
 $GCENE_XV.- 
| (To them.) Melletont, 
All. Did Maskwelltell you any thing of the Chiplain's 
_ Chamber? | 
Mel, No; my Dear, will you get ready—.. . the 
ney in my Chamber; I want nothing bur the” 
Habit. we! by 
Care, You are betray'd, and Mgskwell is the Villain L 
always thought him. - | 
Cyn. When you were gone, he ſaid his Mind was 
 Chang'd, and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's Room, 
pretending immediately to follow you, and give you 
_ Notice. | 
Mell. How! | 
Care. There's Saygrace tripping by with a Bundle under 
his Arm———— He cannot be ignorant that Aastwell 
means to uſe his Chamber ; let's follow and examine him, 
MIL *Ts loſs of Time--—-— I cannot think hin 


fale. 
SCENE XVI, 
 _ Cynthia, Lord Touchwood, 
'Cyn, My Lord muſing! 

Lord Touch. He has a quick invention, if this were 
ſuddenly defign'd— Yet be {ays he had prepar'd my Chap- 
lain already. 

Cyn, How'sthis! Now I fear indeed. | 
Lord Touch, Gynihia here alone, tair Couſin, and me- 


- lancholy? 
Po 7; Cyr. 


54 The Donuble-Dealer. 


Cys, Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 

Lord [ſouch, My Thouzhts were on ſerious Buſineſs, 

not worth your hearing. Br 

 _ Cyn. Mine were on Treachery concerning you, and 

may be worth your bearing, | 
Lord Toxch, Treache:y concerning me, pray be plain. 

Hark! what Nolſe! | 

Mack. (withim,) Will you not hearme? 

Lady Touch, (within) No, Monſter! Traytor! No. 


Cyn. My Lady and Masiwell! th's may be lucky — 


My Lord, let me entreat you to ſtand behind this Skreen, 
 andl:iſtenz perhaps this Chance may give you proof .of 
what you ne'er could have believ'd from my Suſpicions, 

SCENE 8XVII. 
Lady Touchwood wuyth a Dagger, and Maskwell: Cyn- 
thia ad Lord Touchwood abſcond, liſtning. 

Lady Towclr, You want but leiſure to invent freſh fal(- 
hood, and footh me to a fond beliet of all your Fictions; 
but I will ſtab the Lie that's forming in your Heart, and 
faveasSin, in pity to your Soul. | 

Mask. Strike then - Since you will kaye it ſo. 

Lady Touch, Ha! a ſteady Villain to the laſt ! 

' Mas%, Come, why do you daliy with me thus? 


Lady Touch, Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks me, and you 


Knew it would this is Cunoing ail, and not Cou- 


Tagez DO, I know thee well: But thou ſhalt mils thy. 


Aim. 
Mak. Pa, ha, ha. © | 
Lady Toxc/, Ha, Do you mock my Rage ? then this 
ſhall pun''t your fond, raſh Contempt! Again ſmile! 
OE : | (Goes to ftrife. 
Anc '\uch a Smile as ſp2aks an ambiguity ! Ten thouſand 
Meauimps lurk in each Corner of that vactous Face, | 


O! Phat vey were written in thy Heart, that 1, with 


this, v'\ght 'ay thee opento my S:ght? 
But then 'tw 1; be too late to know-——: 


Thou hf thou if tound the on'y way to tura my 
Rigez 20 well thou know't my jenlous Soul cou'd ne-. 
ver bear Uncerizinty, Spuak then, an tell me—— Yet 
are you tent? Oh, I am wilder'd in all Paſſions! But 


thus my Anger melts. (Weeps) Here take this Ponyard, 


for 


- 
at — "bee, pn 
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-for my very Spirits taint, and L want Strength to hold it, 


:thou haſt difarm'd:my Soul. (Grves the Dagger, 
R - Lordzouch. Amazement ſhakes me— where. will 
thisend ? wo | 


| Mack. So, *tis well let your wild Fury havea Vent ; 
* and when you have temper, tell me. oe 
Lady Touch. Now, now, now 1 am calm, and can 
| © __  Mask. (alone) Thanks, my Invention ; and now I have 
_ it for you— Firſt tell me what urg'd you to this Violence? 
| For your Paſſion broke in ſuch imperte& Terms, that yer 
j Tamto learn the Cauſe. - | GM 
Lady Touch, My Lord himſelf ſurpriz'd me with the- 
| News, you were to marry Cynthia That you had 
own'd your Loye to him; and his Indulgence would aſlift 
you to attain your Ends. yr, 


| . Cyn, How, my Lord: TER | | 
Lord Touch, Pray forbear all Reſentments for' a while, - 
| - andlet us hearthereſt, | | Os 
Mask,. 1 grant youin Appearanceall is true 5 1-ſeem'd 


conſenting to my Lord ;-nay, tranſported witk 'the. Bleſ- 
| fing— But could you think rhat I, who had' been happy 
EY i your - hs Embraces, could C'er be tound of ani'inferior * 
Slaver T6. 
To. | Lon Touch. Ha! O Poiſon to my Ears ? what do I 
ear.:- | MEE TY a 
| | Cyn. Nay, good my Lord,' forbear Reſentment, let us* 
The hear itont. 
_ Lord Touch, Yes, I will contain; tho' I cou'd burſt. 
'  Mas&k, I thathad wanton'd in the rich Circle of your 
World of Love, cow'd be confin'd within the puny Pro- 
vince of Girl? No. Yet tho? I dote on each laſt 
Favour more thanall the reſt; though I would givea Limb - | 
4 for every Look you cheaply throw away on any other Ob- 
| ze&tof your Love; yet io far I prize. your Pleaſures ofer 
| my own, thatall this ſeeming Plot that I have laid, has 


- 


+ 


been to gratifie your Taſte, and cheat the World, to prove 
aſaihful Rogy to you; — = 
Lady Touch. If it were true——- But how can it be? 

| Mask, 1 have ſo contrived that Melleſont will preſently,” 
| in the... Chaplain's Habit, wait for- Cynthia 'in 


TIS 


76 The Doable-Dealer.. Op 
'your Dreſfiag-Room: But I: have put the Change upon. 


hex, that ſhe may be other-where employ'd Do 
you procure her Night-Gown, and with your Hoods 
tyed over your Face, meet him in her ſtead; you may go 


 Privately-by the Back Stairs, and. unperceiv'd, there you 
may propoſe to reinſtate him.in hisUncle's Favour, it hel 
 . comply with your Deſires ; his Caſe is defperate, and L 

delieve he'll yie'd ro any Conditions, It not, here take 


this ; you may employ it better, than in the Heart of one 


= who isnothing when not yours. gf | 
NT (Giving the Dagger. 


= Lady Touch Thou-can'ft deceive CVETy Body, uu 
Nay.-thou haſt deceiv'd ime z-but 'tis asI would wiſh, 
FTruſty Villain! I could worſhip thee | 


_ Mak. No more... It wants but a few Minutes of 
ae Time; and Mel/efont's Love will carry him there be-- . 
- fore his Hour. a 


Tady Touch, go, I fly, incomparable Maskwel! '” 
ang SCE E XVIII. | : 
| Mazkwell, Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 


Mask. So, this was a Pinclvindeed, my Invention was 
upon the Rack ; and made Diſcoyery. of her laſt Plot : 1+ 
hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be ready, I'll prepare. 


tor the Expedition. Hy 
 CKCENE. XIX. 
Cynthia, and Lord Touchwood? 
. Cyn. Now, my Lord? 20 ER 


Lord Touch, Aſtoniſhment binds up m Rags! Villa 
' ny -upon Villany! Heav'ns, what a long Trac 


Deceit has this diſcover'd !. Lam confounded when I look 


back; and want a Clue to guide me through the varions 
cer y. My Wife! Damaation! 


_— ob unheard-of,T 
_ Cyn. My Lord, have Patience, and-be ſenſible how 
great our Happineſs is, that this Diſcovery was not made 
ro0 late, . 
Lord Touch. I thank you; yet it may be ſtill too- late, 
if wedon't preſently prevent the Execution of his Plots ; 
| Ha! I'll do't. Where's Mellefonr, my poor in- 


_ jo"dNephew;—How:-ſhal I make him ample Satisfac- 
Cyn.. 


of dark- 


—— ——— —_——_— —  C——————_— — ——— TT 


1 
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"Ts Cyn. I dare anſwer+or him. 


Lord Touch, I do him fieſh Wrong to queſtion his- 


Forgiveneſs ;. for. I know him to be al! Goodneſs, — 


_ Yet my Wite!. Damn her, —_ Shc'i] think to meet 


him in that Drefling Room ; — Was'tnot ſo? And. 


| Maskwell will expe& you in the Chaplain's Chamber, —- 


For once ['l. add my Plot too,: let. us haſte to find 
out, and inform my Nephew ; and do you, quick]y, as 
you can, bring allthe Company into this Gallery commm—_—_— _ 
1] expote the Strum pet, and the Villain. Wy 

| "SCENE XX:4 


_ Lord Froth,.and Sir Paul Plyant. Ys 
Lord Froth. By Hcav'ns I have flept an Age — Sir- 
Paul, what a Clock is't ? Paſt Eight, on my Confcience: | 
My Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch ; and a Slvmber 


_ there, is the prettieſt Amuſement! But where's all the 


Company ? 


Sie P, The. Company, gads-bud, I don't know, my 


Lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, alltura'd top- - 


fie turvy ; .as I hope for Providence. 


Lord Froth. O Heavins, what's the Matter? Where's- 
my Wife ? | b j- IS, 
Sir P. All turn'd topfic turvy, as ſureasa Gun. 
Lord Froth. How do you mean? My Wite: 
Sir P. The ſtrangeſt Poſture of Aﬀairs!” 
| Lord Froth. What, my Wife ? OR Or Re 
Sir P, No, no, 1 mean the Family, - Your La-- 
dy's Aﬀairs may beina very good Poſture; I faw her go- . 
into.the Garden with Mr. Brish. Es Re 
Lord Froth. How? where? when? what to do? 
Sir P. | ſuppole they have been laying their Heads to- . 
| Low Froth, How?  *. 
_ Sir P, Nay, only about Poetry, I ſuppoſe, my Lord ; 
—_— Couplete..” TONE ws 
Lord Froth, Couplets ! 
Sir P.. O, here they come. 


* 


- 
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SGENE IX. :: 
(To them) Lady Froth, Brisk. 
Brick. My Lord, your humble Servant; Sir Paul. 
_ yours = the fineſt Night ! DIETS 
, Lady Froth. My Dear, Mr, Brisk and I have been Star- 


£4zing, I don't know how long. ” 

Sir P. Does it not tire your Ladyſhip? are not you- 

weary with looking up? 5 | 
.- Lady Froth. Oh, no, I love it violently, 

Lord Froth. ©, No, my Dear; I'm but juſt awake — 
._ Lady Froth. Snuff ſome of my Spirit of Hartshoxn. 


» My. 
Dear, you're melancholy. 
DF Froth. I've: ſome of my own, thank you, my 
R 


| Lady Froth. Well 1 ſwear Mr. Brisk, you underſtood: 

| Aftronomy like an old Zgyprian. 

Brisk. Not comparably to-zour Ladyſhip; you are the- 
very Cynthia.of. the Skies, and Queen of Stars. | 

Lady Froth. That's: becauſe 1 have no Light, but. 

what's by Refle&tion from you, who are the Sun, 

_ Brisk, Madam, you have eclips'd me quite, . let me pe-- 

_ Tiſh, —I can'tanſwer that, . _.. Us : 

Lady Fi/oh, No mitter, = Harkye, ſhall you and * 

I makean Almanack together? *— 


- _ Brisk. Withallmy Soul, -——— Your Ladyſhip has 


made me the Man in't already, I'm ſo full of the Wounds. 
_ Which you have given, © Los NY 

Lady Froth. Q finely taken! I ſwear now you are e-- 
oe with me. O Parnaſſus! you have an infinite deal of 
- ©  SirP, So hehas, Gads-bud, and ſo has your Ladyſhip. 

SCENE XXII wy 
| (To them) Lady Plyant, Careleſs, Cynthia. 

Lady P. You tell me moſt ſurprizing things; bleſs. 
me, who wouldever truſt a Man? O my Heart akes for 
fear they ſhould be all deceitful alike. 

Care. You need not fear, Madam; you have Charms.. 
to fix Inconſtancy it (elf, - 


| Lady Þ, Odeg, you make me bluſh. . 
Eg 4 | ER 
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Lord Froth, Come, my Dear, ſhall we take leave of 
my Lordand Lady? 
Cyn, . They'll wait upon your Lordſhip preſently. 
Lady Froth. Mr. Brisk, my Coach ſhall ſet you down, 
All, 'What s the' Matter C 
( 4 great Shrick from the Corner of the Stage, 
'SCEN XX 111, 
; (7 them) Lady Touchwood-runs out «fightel, my Lord 
after her, like a Parſin. 
Lady Touch, Om betray'd. .-—- Save me, help me! 
Lord Touch, Now, what Evaſion, Strumpet ? 
Lady Touch, Stand off, let me go. 
[Lord Touch, Go, and thy own Infamy purſue thee, —-: 

You ſtare as you were all amazed, | don't wonder 

-At it, -----<=—o- but too ſoon you'll know mine and that 

Woman's Shame. | 

SCENE The Loſe. 

Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Lady Froth, Lady Ply- 
ant, Sir Paul Plyant, Cynthia, Melletont, Maskwell; 
Mellefont diſguiſed in a Parſon's Habit and pf "47 
Maskwel], | 
Mel. Nay, by Heav'n you ſhall be ſeen, Care- 

:tefs, your Haud :.... Do you hold down your Head : Yes, 
IL am your Chaplain: look in the Face of your injured 
Friend ; thou wonder of all Faiſhood. 
| Lord Touch. Are you filent, Monſter ? 
. Mel. Good Heav'ns! How I believ'd and lov'd tis 
; 00 FF Take him hence for he's a Diſeaſe to wy 
Sight. 
| Touch. Secure that manito'd Villain. 
(Servants feize him. | 


Care, Miracle of Ingratitude! 
Brick, This is all very {urprizing, let me periſh, 
| Hs Lady Froth, You know I told you, Sarurn lovk'd 4 
| little more angry chan uſial, _ 
Lord Touch, We'll think of Puaitment at Leiſure, 
| but let me naſten to do Juſtice, in rew=-i ng Virtue and 
wrong'd Innocence, —— Nephew, L hops i have your 
Pardon, and Cyn;hia' S, 


M a, 


ad 


8 The :Double- Deater. 
Mel. We are your Lordſhip's Creatures. 
Lord Tox:/. And be each others Comforts 


—Let 


me join your Hands: - 
wiſhing Days attend you both; mutual Love, lafti 
Health and circling joys tread round each happy Year 
_ your long Lives, - Tres 


Let ſeeret Yillany from-hencebe warn'd” 

Howe'er in private Miſchiefs are conceiv'd, 

Torture and Shame atiend their open Birth; © 

Like Vipers in the Womb, baſe Treachery lies, 

Still gnawing that, whers firſt it did ariſe ; 
No: ſooner born but thevile Parent dies. 
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Unwearied Nights, and 
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(Exeunt Omnes, A 
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